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T0 HER GRACE. 


| | t * 
- = 


The DUCHESS of LEEDS.. 


"MADAM, 


THE friend ſhip which the Duke of 


Leeds has honoured me with for ſeveral | 
Fear s, in, ſome meaſure authorizes the 
erty 1 take of inferibing this Comedy 
to your Grace; —Whilſt the favor he has 
| ſo recently conferred. upon me, by con- 
deſcending” to write à Prologue for my 
Play, makes me anxious to ſeize an early 
opportunity of acknowledging to you, 


_— 
= 
. 
” 


1 77 ſelf flatter'd by this mark of * re. 
. 85 | | p gard. 
| The partial encomiums, which Py 
a Gris beſtowed upon my Comedy, when 
read laſt Winter” amidſt a private circle 
of your friends, led me to hope with 
45 ſome degree of confidence for that ſuc- 
. ces, which, from the indulgence of the 


public, I have now experienced: 5 0 


1 e wiſhing both 8 and the 
We” „ Ws OW 


and to the world, how much I feel my- 


3 


I} 
Duke every domeſtic enjoyment, and 
every permanent ölen which your 
amiable qualities ſo truly deſerve, but 

which rank and fortune do not always 1 

enſure, $ | | 

| I have the honor to be, 

- Madam, | [| 
Your Grace's moſt obedient 

And moſt devoted ſervant, 

/ _ MILES PETER ANDREWS. - 
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PROLA GU E, 
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CUSTOM poningi dice e I 
But cuſtom hath not told us what to ſay: 
No form preſerib'd, *tis difficult to find, 
How to conciliate the public mind. 
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1 999 


The baſhful Bard — the modeſt Muſe's ſears, 


80 long have jingled in your patient ears, 
That now, perhaps, you'll ſcarce vouchſafe to ſtays; , 


To hear both their apology—and Play. 


No! Better ſure on him at once to call, 
WithoSir, if frighten'd thus, why write at all | 
We're not reduc'd yet to a trembling pen; 


neee Para o bass. 2 
| WM N 


Spoken By . 1% ur COLE A 
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Zounds, Bards, will croud us ſoon, like Gentlemen. 


A A 


And civil "de that law which can provide, 
Or FO need 11 5 . 


fine. 


Io taſte ſo mark d, my friend, of courſe, 
Aut me „thump d, kick d—ſtill Bae to the 
ay; 

Tilkby repeated plaudirs grown ſo ſore, . 
Nor fleſh nor blood cou'd bear one comment more. 
Such boiſt'rous friends they ſurely cannot need,s 
Who wiſh by merit only to ſucceed. 

To- night we offer to the public view, 

2 character, you'll own, perhaps, is new, 

Commons we the model draw; 
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leve of Civil Law; 
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ide. | 
Thrice. 


Something like this, I heard a friend once ſay, 
Who wiſted {poor ul) to hear a new launch'd Play: 
Box'd ſnug at firſt; completely to his mind, 
With only one grave Auditor behind: 
E'er the third Act had ſtruggled to its end, 
In ͤreel'd three Critics, each the Author's e 
On praiſe determin'd Wit confirm'd by wine; 
Each And! and If was chaſie correct. damnꝰd 


gave Way; 


* 


PROLOGUE, 
Thrice bleſs'd the Manſion, where, in ſpite of ills - 
Aleve or dead, you till can have your wills. | 
_ Machcov'd I offer in our Author's cauſe; _ | 
Nay, prove his firſt great obje&—your applauſe ; 
But, leaſt dull friendſhip ſhou'd his genius wrong, 
Pll top—before the Prologue grows too long, 
And Better late than never my tongue. | * | 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Fut; 5 Bd: 


* 


Flurr - - Mr. Dodd. 


5 - Sir Charles Chouſe Mr. Palmer. 


Grump - Mr. Baddeley. 
Litigamus -- +» Mr, Banniſter, junr.. 
Palle Mr. R Palmer. 
Lawyer's Clerk, - Mr. Maddox. 
Servant to Saville - - Mr. Lyons. 
Servant to Elurry - Mr. Webbe.. 


Augu ta. „ = Mrs. Jordan. Je. 
Mrs. Flurry — Py - Mrs. Goodall; 
Diary. = - -»- Miſs Pope. 
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guſta's woman. 
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COMEDY. 
ns REY 
SCENE e 
4 Braalfafling-Roum i in . ul, — 
Saville and aa di * (4 knocking 3 9 


Saville. 


EE who! s * Im not.at home: [Exit Servant. ] 
8 How ſtrange, that, though I am ſenſible of my 


error, I have not power to correct ii tho / 


feel my ruin, I have not ſpirit to avoid ii. ou'd 


I cou'd recal— but tis impoſſible-Laſt night, 


compleated the loſs of all my ready money, and if 


J be 2 inſtantly raiſe more on my eſtate ᷑ 
iary: (without ) Not at home don't tell me 4 


I } fee him; whether he be at home or no-. 
Servant (without. ) I 50 you m maſter? s not at 
home, coming here with your ange jumble of 


names which never met before. 


Saville, This can be nobody but Diary—au: 
Enter Diary and Servant. 


5 Diary . Not at home; indeed; why, do vou 


think T1 I that have read Milton, and Roderic Ran- 
dom, and other: hiſtorians, am to * deceiv d by " 
Nora, et 1 


leu. 8 
333 un. 


, | — \ . 4 
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_ - * Patience, goos Diary —1 am very mop 
122 810 . beetle you aTetrer, . 
- "Saville. From Auguſta; 
Diary. No, Sir, from Mr. Flurry. 
Saville, From Mr. Flurry! 
Diary. (T ating ont 4 bol ard giving the latter } 
Yes, here it is ſate encloſed in my dear Zamela ;. 
it has been there theſe two days, I affure you. 
Saville. Why then not favour me with it before? 
Diary. Cauſe I was ſadly 'fraid it would make 
you melancholy ; and they tell me you're already 
a cup too low, as ofd Saucer, the Poet, calls it. 
Saville. Well, Diary, one mult fearn to brave 
misfortunes. Let us fee what the wiſe W | 
chocſes to predict. ( Reads). 
. Saville, | IPTG 
„Though my Ward, 3 is an Heireſs, 
« ſhe cannot marry without my conſent ; and I am 
10 reſolved ſhe ſhal} never be Fae wife of a Liber« 
* oe — Re 
Diary. ( Reading oel to nue That Mr. B. 
ras a wicked wretch, to be fure, the' Miſs Pumels: 
might wear 2 check apron.  - 
Saville. (Reading) „ am ſorry on account of 
1 your Uncle, 5 Friend Grump, and wiſh a | 
«« were ſorry on Four, own. | 


rr 
1 
. 
* * 


* 


err N . 
to 7 at à fad thing it wou'd O 
Mics 1770 . + Pr. F 

th, How 1! do you come to mock. at my 
diſtreſs, Diary? EN SE 
| .. Who, Iletdewe madden ered Me: 
Saville, there's no young woman in England enjoys 


ends happily, if T'know ie, e. 4 

Sapvile. 80, this is what I dreaded; that np mare 
than Þ had reaſod to expect by your being the 
bearer. of this letter, I am to ſuppoſe aur lovely 

| Waben agrees with her Guardian, : 


Diary. 


diſtreſs more than T do: T never yead 4 book that 13 


. often broke your promile,—that— - 
3 8aville. True, Diary; but whatever I. may feel, 
I have Rtill pride enough to applaud her oonduct, 


and condemn my own—tell her ſo, Diary, and 


tell her beſides, tho? I have adored her from life's 


early period, and whilſt I have breath can never 


_ ceaſe to love her; ye but ao matter — us don 
too late 


* Du Never ob late to Wend. re 


f he's a great r as they faid of Sir Ifaac 

4 g Newton — Ade] It grie ves me to part with him 

Tb! Mr; Saville, if you knew al- 

Saville. Knew what, Diary ? © | 

Diary. What Ihaveſeen, Sir. 
n Faville. Well, what have you . 

7h Diary. Oh! ſuch chings, Sir but it is not my 

pPuſinets to tell ſecrets, elle I know what I know, 
and when people talk in ther fleep, I gueſs what 
they wou d beat -s Lotharica—the Par Pegitent | 
- tays Goodbye co you, Sir. 

; * Seville. +For (heaven's ſake, explain a Itthe— 

but perhap: fare wel, good Diary. 1 3 2 


| Capilaire, in the Phi. | Mr. Saville mw 
| : had been my lover 1 

E ,nter Servant vin a:Coat avid Waiftcoat. * 
= Sale. What won'd : von have Ones Oy; kind 
| of riend ? 


1 Diary. | Anything you. had bless d, 25 your 
8 reat old ladies did, Juno and Pr ine, and 
s | a Fan Shore did ſtand aut of the way. he's 


a dear fellow, and if my Miſtreſs had ran away © 
with him, we thonld have all ork i novel 
A Lee D Ts. I7 » 
LT 'Sir-Charles:Chouſs Enters. 1 
Your ſervaine; Sur Charles Choule; 
Sir Charles.” Good wot 1 Bur, aha ka 
. ſame tune, Ek? 


n 


bl 
* * 
- 9 * _— 
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. ren Sir, ſhe is quite agreable as we | 
ſay—you have ſu alien promis to nc ſorm, and ſo 


= Diary. He's al ſweet man—28 J aliet ſays to Old | 


a 
. 
e . 
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Diary. Ab! we have pliy'd it for the laſt time, ty 


Sir. Adieu Mr. Saville. Out of the way, Varlet. 


Exit. 
Sir Charles. What, the happy day is fix'd at laſt, 
Saville ! 


Saville. Happy, Sir. This is no time for rail- 
ler — 

"$7. Charles. No faitt—Marriage i is too ſerious a 
ſubjea to joke on, but if it ſtings you now, what 
will it do tereafter. 

Saville. Oh, Sir Charles, I have loſt : a treaſure. 
Sir Charles. Loſt a treafare— When? 


Saville. Now—this very moment—the beſt of 


Women. - 


Sir Charles. A Woman—thank Heaven it's no 
worſe. I thought you had loſt the other half of 
vour Fortune. 

Saville. Fortune! I have loſt Auguſta—the 
ſource—the ſummit of my hopes —Read that 
letter. | | | 

Sir Charles. Why how has this happen'd—you 
are not more of a libertine than you were. 

| Saville. But am I not more involved? Is not 
my fortune ſquander' d- gone am I not diſcarded 
by my Uncle, the only relation I have that can aſ- 


ſiſt me—without friend almoſt without bs 


ſource 

Sir Charles. Nay, never droop, man—write to 
your Uncle, promiſe reformation—talk of prudence 
and parſimony—get him to raiſe the wind—and 
then for another venture : fortune you know mult 


Wheel about. : 
Saville. Sir Charles, you revive me. Þll not 


on way to deſpondence—T will write to my 
ncle—tho? what hopes can I entertain from ſuch . 
an avaricious diſpoſition—wmean while I have ſcarce 
a guinea to throw in the way of the blind Goddeſs, 
were The inclin'd to e m. 


8 Charks. | 


* 
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Tir Charles Don't let that diſtreſs Y Ole ho! 1 
have not the means, our new friend will be here in 
an inſtant, and he is both liberal and capable. 

Saville. Our new friend. 

Sir Charles. Yes, the Young Huſſar officer with 
the wound in his forehead, who, from his long re- 
ſidence abroad, has been tiled the Chevalier. See 
here heis, and as gay and lively as ever. 425 


Enter Auguſta, in an Huſſar dreſs, finging. 
2 Cate flies from the lad that is merry, De. 


How fares it, my heroes—heh !—melancholy, 
Saville, what's the miatter with you ? 

Sir Char es. Huſh! don't interrupt bir —hes 
thinking. 

Auguſta. "Thinking ! Sure he can't be ſo unfa- 
ſhionable. What, turn'd philoſopher, Saville ? 

Saville. No, Chevalier—I wiſh I cou'd—but- 


every man ruminates on his loſſes, and mine are 


irrecoverable. 
Auguſta. Not if money will replace them. 


Come, come, my friend, you loſt a few thouſands 


laſt night, I won them, and if the loan will alſilt 
you, you may command me. 

Saville. Are you ſerious ? | 7 

Auguſta. Aye, ſerious as a un —Here 
—in this pocket book are. notes for near Fol. 
take and make the moſt of them. 

Seville. What, without thinking when and 
how you are to de repaid. 

Auguſta. Thinking again, Faville—pſha | Og 
what's the uſe of thinking true Genius is above 


it—it always acts by inſtin& : ſo take the money, 


and if vou wou'd oblige. me, ſay no more about 
it. 

Sir Charles. Hark ye, Cheritier, if inflina will 
Prompt you.to find another pouches book give it to 
me. 

+ * bY . | B 26 Saville, 


774 


14 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER : 
Saville, Why this is the moſt extraordi nary 29, 


Chevalier, but without you name ſome mode of re- 


1) 


payment, upon my honour, I cannot acceptm—— 
Sir Charles. Stop ! III ſettle the difference. "You 


ſeem not to want the money, and he ſeems not to 


want the ſecurity : now I want the, money, and 


have no ſecurity to give. So the buſineſs is * 


at once. 

Saville. Well, Chevalier, rather than our 
friend's archneſs ſhou'd have no effect, I will accept 
your offer on one conditior—inſtantly take my 
bond, payable in three days, and by that time, if 

my lawyer has not deceiv'd—qye, my eſtate will 
be ſold, and I ſhall be in poſſeſſion of thrice the 
Tum. 

Auguſta. Well, if you will have it ſo—- 

Sazille. Nay, I will have it no other way — 'I 
go and prepare the bond this inſtant, Sir Charles, 


| you will be kind enough to 


Sir Charks. Oh, leave me to manage where any 
thing is to be got [aſide to Seville, who goes out], 
Brave, my dear couſin, Auguſtz—bravo—you 


play your part excellent]y ; in this diſguiſe it is im- 


poſſible he ſhou'd know you—-why I fearge know 


you myſelf, Let me look at you. 


Auguſta. Huſh ! this further ſupply will draw 


him deeper in the toils—for if he plays again and 
loſes 


Sir Charles. Which he certainly will I have 


ſecurꝰd the loaded dice. 


Auguſta. And1I have ſecur'd the lawyer —the 


very man he has employed to raiſe him more money, 


is my particular friend—ſo when I can get the 


deeds, the property, and the eſtate, into my 
own hands—my purpoſe is effected. 


Sir Charles. But do you Oman wiſh to com- 


pleat his ruin? 
Auguſta. Seriouſly. 
Sir Charles, N ſo? 


2 


CE * 
- 2 12 
— 3 
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Auguſta. _ 


A COMEDY. 15 
3 Aye, there's the myſtery—one day or 


other you ſhall know—in the mean time be afſur'd 


I love him moce than ever. 
Sir Charles. Then why not marry him ? | 
Auguſta. What, to prevent the flame from in- 
erealing=heh ] Mr. Joker—n0—no—vefides my 
12 will not conſent, or, it he wou'd, my 
eart and fortune wou'd both be ſquander'd away 
upon a deſperate game of chance. With ſubmif- 
fon, I muſt have better ſecurity for my aflection, 
than vour loaded dice, Sir Charles. 0 
Sir Charles. Well, it's not my affair—only re- 
member our agreement I am to aſſiſt you in ſtrip- 
ping him; and you are to help me in improving my 
wardrobe. 
2 Without doubt —if thro' your means I 
ſucceed in the enterprize, you {hall receive my 
warmeſt thanks; and a pocket-book into the bar- 
ain 
: Sir Charles. . Shall 1 then here 1 eternal | 


* 


2 Neenter e 4% 
"Saville. How, on your knees, Sir LINER] 


Sir Charkes. On my knees I cou'd fall proſ- 


trate at the teet ot the Chevalier, for his generoſity 
to you. 

Saville. Certamly! I owe him every grateful 
acknowledgment z but I never profrat myſelf, ex- 
cept to the ladies. 

Auzufta, You are right, Saville] never deſire 
to ſee you ſo, but in that capacity. —Oh! this is 
the bond, i is it? and now, Thope, your cares are at 
an end. 

1 Would they Wel 

Heavens] what a ſigh was Mes 
why ay £1 you ace not in love? 

Sir Charles. Not in love; why, poor ſellowe—he 
has juſt worry his Cinp de Grace the * 
<>" 06 | een 
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16 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER: 
ſeen ſomebody ſhe likes be te: - perhaps ou, or me, 
Chevalier. . 

Auguſta. As you ſay, ſhe may have ſeen me; 
and who knows but I may be as likely to pleaſe her 
as any body elſe. . : . | 

Sir Carles. Very true, upon my. honour—the 
lady is my relation; and. if you wiſh to be ac- 
quainted, I' introduce you whenever you pleaſe— 
indeed, ſhe's a very charming girl. 

Auguſta. Sir, I have not the leaſt doubt of the 
lady's perfections. - | 

Saville. The whole world can have but one 
opinion of Auguſta. _ | 

Str Charles. Nay, ſhe is a perfe&t ange!—me. 
thinks I ſee her now before mc—with her arch look, 
and roguilh teer—ſuch charming talents—ſuch vi- 
vacity with ſo much feeling, | 

Auguſta (locking in a pocket glaſs). Egad, you co- 
lour 1o Rrongly, that I cou'd fancy I ſaw her too; 
but that J am ſure the picture is too flattering. 
Will you walk, Sir Charle.—Savilie, we ſhall meet 
at dinner, 

Saville Yes, the club are to dine with en 
ſhall expect you both —Chevalier, this loan of yours, 
has given me new life. Ss 

Sir Charles. Ves, and it will give the club new 
life too.—Adieu,” Saville Don't lofe- your ſpirits, 
man. | 

Auguſta. No, none of ycur woe-begone looks; 
but put on a chearful countenance.—Zounds, love 
l laugh at it. I know no woman I like better than 
myſelf. Lookye, I'll ſtand your friend, Saville : 
Sir CRarles ſha!l introduce me to the cruel fair one; 
and if I don't laugh her into ſomething, ſay I am 
not the Chevatier—that's all my boy; it I don't 
make her reſume herſe}{—fay I am not the Cheva- 
lier Come along Baronet. (Exit auitſi dir Charles.) 

Saville. What a fine generous madcap fellow it 
is. With this temporary relief, I'll try once more 
to recover —if I ſucceed, Auguſta may ſtill be 

19 mine, 


- 
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— 


A. COMEDY.” _ . #7 


mine. Who knows what Fortune may yet have i in 


ſtore for me. 
. [F it. 


SCENE II. 


Rurry diſcovered oli, g through a en great 
| | fol book open before him. ; 


F lurry. Twelve ſigns of the „ 
twelve Let me ſce, Arus, o. Furus, two 


Gimini, three. 
Euter Mrs. Fluzry: . 

Mrs. Flurry. There's my deletable eee 
with his head full of nothing, but ſtars and comets, 
3 thick as he's long, yet fancying himſelf in a de- 
cline;  - 

Flurry. Gimini, three—Canker, fourme Virago, 
five. 

Mrs. Flory rry. Mr. Flurry. | 

Flurry. Virago five there ſhe is No, ſhe is n't- 
—— Yes, fhe is - Mercy on me What a tail. 

Mrs. Flurry. He raves, - will you hear me, Mr. 
Flurry. very hud) 

Flurry. Oh! dear, my wife's voicemeSha's ſo 
boiſterous. Wilt you never confider my poor. | 
ner ves.— 'm already in x galloping conſumption. 

—W here's my Sal Volatile, | 

Mrs. Flurry. Where's your ſenſes, rathen ay. 
in you never leave off theſe noſtrums, and non - 
ſenſe ? What's the uſe of gazing all day aſter. a 
comet ? If it ſhould, appear, do you think it will 
pay you for peeping * 5 

Flurry. Not if I eſtimats it from you; my dear. 

Mrs; Hurry. I have not patience. H I was 
not the beſt wife in the world, I ſhould run dif- : 
tracted I ſhould never ſurvive it. 

Flurry. Shou'd'nt you? What 5 thas- for 
me, * you were not quits 0 good a wile as vo 


rn Big <4" 4 Mee. Flury. 


1 * 
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Mrs. Flurry. Don't diſtreſs yourſelt on has ab- 
count: any longer. I can't ſee why my youth 
ſhould be waſted, and my natural endowments loſt, 
where there is neither taſte to relith, or anxiety ts 
preſerve. 

Flurry. You ſurely can't ſay that I want anxiety, 
my life. I have had nothing elie ſince I knew you. 

Mrs. Flurry. Then the portion hall be doubled, 
my life. Do you hear that ? 

Flurry. Oh, I 88 fear I ſhall never hows” 
again. 

Mrs. Flurry. Yes, you wiil, you will 3 that 
your ward, Auguſta, i is going tothrow herſelf _ 
upon a young 1 fake. 

Flurry. So would all your fox: if they had the 
opportunity. A rake is your delight, and bis youth | 
your excuſe. 

Mrs, Flurry. His youth our excuſe | Then I. 
am an exception to the rule; for I have thrown 
myſelf away, without any ſuch apology 'to plead. 

Flurry. Well, well, I have no doubt of pre- 
venting her flights; as; perhaps, 1 may. be We 
to remedy yours. 

Mrs. Flurry. I ſcorn your e, and your 
menace; and truſt I may enjoy the innocent plea- 
ſures of fafhionable life, without endangering, my 
reputation. 

Flurry. Oh! certainly wife, certainly © nothing 
can be ſo innocent as ſalhionable life; but though 
you don't ſee your danger, I can feel my own. ay. 
friend Grump has opened my eyes. 

Mrs. Flurry. What, Sir, is my n to Ta 
canvaſs'd by ſuch a mean, pitiful, old miſer, as 
Grump ? A wretch to traduce me, with his covet- 
ons whims, and ſhort eee careful of his 
words as of his inoney- 

Grump (without). Will, come up L ah wilt 
that's enough (Emers.) 

Flurry. Welcome, neighbour Grump; you Juſt 
come: in time to ſtop my wite's mouth. 3 
Grump. 


t 
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Gramp. Stop a hurricane Can't be done, old 
Shake - about. Slaps Flurry on the back, and breaks 
his bottle.) 


Flurry. A hu rricane indeed; Im ſhook to ſhi- 


vers. | 
Grump. What, broke your bottle totteration, — 


So much the better—teach you- to be wiler 


wrap up in whitey browr—can*tbreak that. 
Mrs. Flurry. Very neat, and vaſtly civil. 
Crump. Don't mind civility —only picks a man's 
pocket. — Well, what ſay you—give Auguſta to my 


nephew. — Had 2 good fortune once may have 


again. 


I ſent him my poſitive refuſal—he-is ſac a. _ 
thrift and a rake-ſhame. - 


Grump. Take a wife to tame bim—nothing elle 


can 

Mrs. Flurry What, Sir, do you judge from: 
yourſelf? Do. you look upon every uſband as a 
brute—ts be tam'd by his wife? 


Grump, Brute——aye—firſt, or lall—ſeldom 65. 


capes.— aAdviſe Flurry to be careful. 

Flurry. Oh, dear hy put a man in mind of 
his mis fortanes.—I muſt take a little Daffy. —Will 
you have a taſte?̃ 

Grump. Phyſic the dage- due an apothecaries 


ſhop ;—colourd brick dult—and white chalk. 


What's this Stare at the tun. . 


Mrs. Flurry. Pray Heaven be may. break, that to 


pieces ade... 


Flurry. At the ſun, neighbour=Ne—the comet's k 


tat: Fs 


rum. Tale of i Tub—all fudge—got gu . 


thing elſe to make you ſtare Send away madam. 


"Mrs. Flurry. Indeed I ſhall not Ray to be diſ- 4 


miſs' d— but like my betters, will take leave to re- 
tire. So, Mr. Longhead and Mr, Wronghead, | 
vou wiſe'cabinet counſellors, adien.. , -. Krit. 


ne "Happy: ere it, N 


$11 
w 


Flury. Can't poſſibly think of it, 1 


— 
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Read your fate, old Tremble-—here's a tale for - 


Ou. 4 - 
; Flurry. What will it touch us, do you think? 

| Grump. Touch you, yes, pretty nearly: —A 
kind paragraph in the paper=knew it would ge; 
there at laſt iſten.— Reads.) If a certain bux- 


„om lad, of a thick, punch, fanciful, water- 


£6 gruel. huſband,” Do you mind that ? 3 
Flurry. It quite diſorders ones frame - Go on. 
Cru. Makes aſſignations with baronets, 
„ near an eminent painter's in Marlborough - ſtreet. 
1 —_ exact place of meeting ſhall be publicly 

© ſtated.? 1 25K 
Fury. Mercy on me—Lam quite relax'd.— An 


: eminent painter hat mult mean my friend Pallet 
I' go there this inſtan'—= He'll tell me if there's 


any houſe of iatrigue near him. I go there 
that I will. (Goes and return: But ſuppoſe it 
ſhould be all a he. F 

| . Aye—but truth's as cheap as lies 
beſides, ſee what a picture they have drawn of you 
chick, punch, fanciful water - gruel huſband 
muſt be you, like as two peas. 3 

Enter Litigamus with purelment and papers. | 


Lirig. Make bold to intrude—but aſk pardon 
for the offence Reverend Sirs, believe I have ne- 


ver had the ſuperlative honour of ſpreading parch - 


ments for either, but if my information is rightw=e. 


one of you two mult be the happy man, 


Grump. Think you ſeem the happieſt of the 
bunch—little parchment-ſpreader. Who the devil 


- 


are you? 


Litig. A proctor, at your ſervice=write—draw, - 


ſcraw!, ſcribble - daſ -& C. Can fl a ſkin with 


the tighteſt—a licence—or a will. — All the fame to 


Litigamus— marriage or death»—»oth neceſſary 


evils. Permit me to have the honour f ſetting your ; 


name down ia the divorce lift. (ro-Grump.)  - 


Crump. Can't be fet down have no honour for 


ou ſ ld 


vou- there's the happy man tod x 


Hornbeam. 


q 


5 


3 


Ein a fortnight altogether * che ears —thorough- 
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Horiibeam. All the world knows of your good 
fortune. 

Hurry. Gracions ! what will become of me 
pray Mr. Lt: —it—zamus, what brongat you to 
my houſe ? 

Litig. My own lucky ſtars. 

Flurry. Stars! Oh then you came here perhaps 

o tell us about the comet? 

Litig. Comet ! no l no !—that's'too remote ſor my 
practice; ſome. bright luminaries, that blaze eloſ: at 
hand beſt ſuit my purpoſes | 
A Blaze, cloſe at hand Oh lud! Oh 

d ! 

* Litig. Les, my buſineſs is to make. diſcoveries 
of a nearer kind. n 
Flurry. Nearer - what in the moon ? | 

Un. The moor—ne—nor the man in the 
moon neither by moonlight ſometimes—tho' my 
ſatellites moſtly ſhine in the dar but here's my 
almanack—and if I am right— —as I ſaid PO 
you are the happy man. 

Crump. Yes—jult ſuch an almanack as mine 
foretells the fame event —ſame bill of fare. 

Flurry. Bill of far. — where. 4185 
Srump. 'Where—Horn Tavern Doctors Com- 


| mons, 


Litig. Yes, thar 5 the place ſor adion—nodme 


to be loft ſuch a handſome—good looking gentle- 
man to be ſo treated Doctors Commons is the 


place citation JaQitation——excommunication, 


Crump. Botheration—TI think too Mr. Cetera 
—what can this N good looking gentle- 
man do. arcs 

Litig. Might I r recommend, name- 
ef. I wou'd ſay— nobody more alert, active, 
bright—quick at prooſ clear in ſtatement—nice 
in terms—I ſorbear to expatiate on myſelſ- but 
only give the eue —in a week you ſhall be inyolv/d 


Mr 
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ly expoſed i in leſs than a month, and a complete 
happy man in a quarter. 

Grump. There's expedition——only give the cue. 

Flurry. Mercy on me, I. have no cue to give— 
I know no more of my wife than you do—lf we 
could but conſult the ſtars. 

Litig. You had better conſult the civilians. 

Grump. Yes, ſtare at a proctor—odd looking 
thing enough. 

Litig. Thing! Mer. "CY NEARS and the 
beft thing a huſband has to truſt to. We fight his 
battles, and pepper his adverſary without endan- 
gering his own noddle. 

.  Grump, Noocealion, wiſe lakes care of his head 
before hand. 

Litig. Let madam, do TA worſ the ſtronger 
the proof, the ſooner he becomes a happy May 


don't be uneaſy, Sir. -I have not the ſma leſt 


doubt of your ſucceſ acts elear as day——:yidence _ 
ocular and aurigular—he lady totally dg / 
and yourſelf the moſt piziable object in the wortd. FLY 
Hurry. Oh my nerve ny poor nerves! I muſt 

hare Ong to take, where's ny dalmahoy 
Oh ! oh! oh! oh! 

| Letg. (taking one arm). Take my arm—[weet, 
Bir. * a ſpecific alu ays at hand. 

Grump. n Come, tumble on, 


old Searecrow;—Here's. a coat. of arms for you; 
antlers for a ereſl—and a proctor for one of the 
ſupporters. N | 

> | Lien 
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Pallet's | Houſe | 4 Rom with Prures=large wes 


Wd Mrs, IO] in a Conſpicuous Situation. 


Pallet. A: VERY fine woman indeed, as I us'd 


to fay ro my wife. I wonder who ſhe can be; my 
2 friend Sir Charles Chouſe, who introduced 
er here for a touch of my art, has never yet fa- 


voured me with her name — wonder at that too 
as I am in moſt of the Baronet's ſeerets - Hut great 


men have their myſteries, and ſeldom open the 


budget, withour a little reſerve at bottom. 
Sir Charles (without). Your maller is. quite 
alone, is he? 
Pallet. Oh ! here comes the prime miniſter him- 
ſelf ! | ' | 
Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Charles. Pallet, my old boy, Tam glad to 


ſee thee. How goes buſineſs ? 


Pallet. Always ready for employment, as 1 
us'd to ſay to Mrs. Pallet. 


* Sir Carles. Aye, your'e a FRETS wicked, | 


good ſort of a fellow, that's the truth of it. 
Pallet. I rejoice to find you fo early abroad 
before, as I may, the ſun has riſen, or the nobili- 


ty got pp—but—indeed, the mornin ng air makes 
or ever - As 


gentlemen look as if they would live 


a-painter, I quite N a phyſician, I ſhou'd 
die myſelf. 


Sir Charles. True, Pallet believe 1 do look 
tara but chou haſt a 88 way ot touching 


- * 


* 
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up a picture — hat think you of my fair friend on 
your canvaſs there? 

Pallet. A fine ſubject, indeed, for a bruſh—ex- 
quiſite complexion, charming features, beautiful 
locks, and a rich proſpe@ in the back ground. 

Sir Charles. Take great care then—that ſhe is 
not canvaſs'd elſewhere.—Mum, is the word. 

Pallet. Mute as my own Pallet—people who 
talk only betray ſecrets, and talking of talking ; I 
know when it's proper not to talk at allt. * 

Sir Charles. Betwixt ourſelyes—She is actually 
a married woman; whoſe hufband is as rich as 
Crœſus, and who knows but, with alittle manage - 
ment, I may be able to dip in the ſame purſe. She 
is confoundedly virtuous at preſent but ſhe has a 
damn'd deal of diſcernment, and that's all in my 
ſavour. ; 

Pallet. Yes, ſhe will ſoon improve in good 
company, indeed ſhe begins to appear like a wo- 
man of faſhion already; for ſhe talks loud, tho 
ſhe has nothing to ſay—forever in a buſtle, tho? 
ſhe has nothing to do; and beyond all, thinks the 
excels in paintin 

Sir Charles. 85 ſhe e may ſee that; in 
her countenance z*but the belt of the joke is—that 
tho” I have been acquainted with her ſome time, 1 
have never once ſeen her huſband —She tells me 
he is always ſick, and I am not may 

Flurry mac. Hey 

Sir Charles. Heh Who have we here—take ® 
no notice of me. 

Enter Flurry. 

Flurry. Servant ! ſervant, Mr. Pallet—1 want- 
ed a intle word with you; but I am ſo heated, I. 
can ſcarce ſpeak I have tuch a woman upon my 


hands—heh ! Who's that? © 7 
Pallet. Only a diſcreet friend of mine—nobo- ; 
dy vou have occaſion to be aſraid of. % g 


Flurry. Well then, as I can rely on you, I. want | 


to aſk your advice. A do you know of a con- 
venient 


8 
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venient houſe hereabouts, where people—yoa un- 
derſtand me—might meet together if they chooſe 
- WY 
5 Pallet T Afide]. A woman upon his hand: — 
| venient houſe— ure he don't mean mine —or per- 
haps he does want ſuch a little ſnug retreat to 
Vim) Why, Sir, there are ſuch places, I believe, to 
be met with—but you, who are a ſober married 
man—would wiſh,- I preſume, to have a curtain 

drawn over the exhibition. 0 

Flurry. Curtain drawn! Me in an exhibition 
you ſuffocate me; ſure you can't think 1 want ſuch 
a place mylelt ! 

Pallet. Dear me—I beg pardon. Like to have 
a ſad miſtake [Aſide]. But talking of wants, pray 
may I aſk, what itis you do want. 

Flurry. Why, I have ſeen a wicked ſtory in the 
papers, which I am anxious to have confirm*d=- 
about a bad houſe in your neighbourhood, 

ö » Pallet. In my neighbourhood ? 
Flur. Yes, near an eminent painter, in Marl. 
borough - ſtreet. 
Pallet. * eminent painter — that, indeed, can 
mean only m Jad very near blowing my- 
ſelf CLaſide ]. Sir, I can aſſure you, I know of no 
bad houſe at all—this Gentleman can vouch for 
it. \, 
Sir Charles. 1J-S—Yes, 1 8 for i. 
It's word for word, as he ſtates it.— Pray what 
were you talking of I hope 1 don' 0 interne buſi- 
neſs. 
Flurry. No, I wiſh yon did interrupt buſineſs” 
AI have ſome reaſon to ſuſpect a lady of mine be- 
ing too partial to a diſſipated rake of a barenet— _ 
Don't you think it very raſcally, Sir, in a man of 
faſhion, to attack any gentleman's wife, who is a 
quiet peaceable, good ſort of man, and attacks 
nobody. 


Sir Charles. * fuſed, fir. —What fag. | 
you, Pallet? 55 


1 e C - Poli. 


* 


— — — ” 
8 = = 


8 * * 
oe ed 2 . 


26 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER : 


Pallet, Oh dreadful, and fo ſweet, ſo gent!e- 
man like a gentlemar—a gentleman who is inca— 
pable of uſing any other gentleman fo. 

Sir Charles, Molt ſhameful ! have you any idea 


of the gallant? 


Flurry. Oh no! but they tell me it's one of 
your idle ſellows about town—and an ill looking 


dog I hear; but are you ſure, there is no ſuch. 
houſe of meeting hereab. uts. 


Pal.ct, Nothing of the kind I can venture to 
ſay. g : | , . 
Flurry. Aye, it's all an impudent lie, I ſop- 
polc—well, that's a cordial indeee -bis is a {weet 
pretty houſe of your's, Mr. Pallet. Some charms 
ing pictures too. N 

Pallet, Happy in ſuch. a connoiſſcur to com- 
mend. 12 

Flurry. You know I promis'd you ſhou'd draw 
my wite's picture ſome day or other —heh ! zounds 
—what the devil's that I ſee ? there {he 1:——why 
you've got my wife at full length—O heayens ! I 
ſhall faint—where's my Dalmahoy ? 


Fir Charles. The devil—his wife—this is cer + 


tainly Flurry himſelſ.— "A 
Pallet. Vo be ſure it is. —Why wou'd net. you 
mention his name before ? 
Sir Charles, What a diſcevery !—Zuunes, ex- 
ert your ingenuity, make ſome damn'd good lie cr 


Pallet. I' tr\—(afide) Ha ! ba! ha my geod 
friend, Mr. Flurry, fo it's like your wife, is t— 


Ahl poor Mrs. Jenkyns— It's rather a flatt'ning 


likeneſs, tho? I thqu'd ſuppoſe— but I have a way 
of making my pictures like every body. 


Sir Charles. Gad, ſo you have Nallet very Eke 
poor Mrs. Tompkins. Now J obſerve. kknow 


her at once 


Flurry. Tompkins—Jeukins What is all 


this ? Imay as well take another look—aye, there 
IDE . is 
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is ſome difference now I perceive.—10, it can't be 
my wife, ſhe chu'd never get here. 
Enter Mrs, Flurry. 


Mere. Flurry. _w dear Mr. Pallet, have you 
fhailh'd my picture? | 


Pallet. Huth ! JIE 

Mrs. Flurry. What is the matter —!I tell yon 
Sir Charles is very imputient, he ſays it is not half 
handfome enough Oh dear Sir Charles, are you 
there? 

Plurry. (aduancing) Yes, and I am here, and 
you are here, and Mrs. Jenkyns is h-re, and we 
are #1 Here Oh! Mr. Pallet, you are a pretty 
man, and this vifereet friend of your's is I ſuppoſe, 
the ill Jooking dog that I way caationed againit— 


Les, now I ſee it is. 


Hrs. Flurry. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Flurry, 
how can you expoſe yourſell before rangers ? 

Flurry. I believe it is you, that expoſe me, but 
not before ſtrangers. 

Sir Charles, Now to bring her off. (afide) 
Upon my honour, I feet mytelf extremely chagrin'd 
to be che innocent canſh of ſowing 4:8smions be- 
tween ſo deſerving a couple; but wiſhing to have a 
portrait of -my d&eaſed friend, Mrs. Jenkyns 

Flurry. Why juſt now you called her Tomkins: 

Sir Gharles. No, no, Jenkins. 

Pu. Oh ! J tt 799) | 

Sir Charles, The late widow Jenkins, and "AY 
ing your fair lady reſembled her in features, I pre. 
vailed on her 2v04dn ature to ſit for an hour or two, 
thut's the whole affair. 

Pallet. Yes, a perfect ſceteh, drawn by a maſs | 
ter. 

Me. [OI %  T had el purſue the hint (afide 2 
Well. if thi» is to be the conſequence of my wilh to 
oblize, Mr. Furry ma break his heart ON DE 


ail find me ©9264 natur'd again. 


Flurry. 1 don't reco le Q—1 ever found vhu ſo 
before. 


þ O 1 Sir Cbarlet. 
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Sir Charles, Let me perſuade you, Sir, not te 
put wrong conſtructions on the moſt harmleſs — 
Pallet. A mere daſh of the pencil, effac'd in a 
moment. | | 
> Sir Charles. A circumſtance that happens every 
day. 
+ Pallet. No ſooner ſeen than blotted out. 
Sir Charles. The firſt families in town 


Pallet. Flock to my houſe continually, and no 


one ever preſumed to call it in queſtion. -« 
29 Enter Litigamus. 
Litig. This is the bad houſe—['ve ſound it out 
— this is the place of aſſignation—have had my 


ſcauts at work. - My client, the parchments are 
filling, and your expoſure will ſollow immediately 


— Oh ! theſe I ſuppoſe, are the parties concern'd 
—an amicable ſuit perhaps—quite the ſame thing 


to me. 


Sir Charles. Why, who the devil are you, and 


what is your bulineſs here ? ph 


Litig. My buſineſs is every where, never out © 
my way; A parties are adverſe, there am I—if 


- amicable, here ſtands Liti—a' wedding, or a di- 


vorce, abuſe or praiſe—4:1 but the parchment— 
enough for the proctor. 8 


Sir Charles. Stop his mouth, Pallet Gad, this | 


ſriend of your's Mr. Flurry, is a very facetious 
fellow, ha! hal a very pleaſant fellow indeed. 
Flurry. Yes, he came to my houſe pleaſantly 
and told me a very pleaſant ſtory, advis'd a plen · 
*1ſant mode of redreſs, and now ſeems as pleaſant 
about it as if nothing had happen'd Don't you 
think ſo, my dear? . 
Mrs. Flurry. Yes, my dear, a very pleaſant 
buſineſs altogether. 95 | 
Litig. (to Pallet). Sir Charles a generous client 
you ſay ? AT | 
Pallet (io Litig.)- As a prince—heſides he wants 
nothing of the lady but a little looſe caſh perhaps, 


that he may reward his friends the better. 
PEAS bo Flurry. 
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Litig. (% Pallet) Always open to convic- 
tion, and love to prevent animolilie> — \ very 
whimſical miſtake intced, 

Hurry. What yon aye in the miſt: ake too ? 

Litrg. Oh YCs. —— Nothing 0 common in prac- 
tice ; my friend Mr. Pallet aſſures me, there can- 
not be a more ſtriking likeneſs, than the one to the 


other, and dare ſay, Mr. Flurry is perfectly con- 


vinced that Mr. Tomkins, Jerky ns, what's his 
name, was a moſt defirable woman, and ſhou'd my 
client wiſh for the pifture—. 

Flurty. Oh don't mention it; I never deſire to 
fee their likeneſs again, let's be gone. 

Litig. Well, de Mortuis nil-pleaſe you an arm. 
for cach. Between man and wife, who ſo proper 
to direct the path Head them right=—=iread lightly 
o' er J reads accidental y on Flurry's toe.) 

Flurry. Oh deat—l thall never tread again—I 
have no foot left. I ſhall fink—Oh ! oh! | 

Litig. Aﬀe ten thouſand pardone i little too 
heavy—S2rvant gentlemen, (ſees Sir Charles and 
Mrs. Flurry, agling each other) there, you ſee how 
it is All will be weil again from top ta to. 

Exeunt Flurry, Mrs. Flurry, and Litig. 

Sir Charles. This curſed picture has been very 


unſortunate. 


Pallet. An unlucky ſtroke, but pretty well yar- 


niſh'd over. 


Sir Charles. That quivering fool will never ſuf- 


fer his wife to come here again, and he and his 


proctor together may ſo watch her motions, that I 
deſpair of getting a ſeparate interview. 
Pallet. It's hard upon us artiſts, that a lady 
mayn't ſet where ſhe pleaſes. * 
Sir Charles. Therefore I'm determin'd to execute 
a plan which I have ſome time had in my ey 
will you aſſiſt? | | 
Pallet. Doubtleſs. f 
Sir Charles. You have heard of your btother 


painter, * Habble bubble. 
Pallet 
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Pall:t, What the great man who-cures by a 
look? * 

Sir Charles. Ves, that makes the dumb to roar 
a catch, and teaches the gouty to dance a horn- 
pipe. 


Pallet. Oh! Sir Charles, he's a x moſt wonder-- 


ful genius. Ty 
Sir Charles. True ! then what do you think of 
paſſing for him? 


Pallet. I—imitate the great mar —impoſſible. 

Sir Charles, Why 2 'm ſure you are quite as 
wonderful a eile U be your aſſiſtant.- Go and 
precure us a couple of ſuitable diſguiſes. 

Pallet. Egad, quite new—hitherto I have only 
painted other: I muſt now go * try to paint 
myſelf. 

Sir Charles, Loſe no timc—at * 5K I-have 
another engagement on my hands. - Adier—l've 
no doubt of ſucceſs as I've ſuch a damn'd wicked 
good ſort of a fellow for an ally. 

Pallet. Yes—I'm up to any thing, as I us'd to 
or to Mrs. Pallet. Exit. 


SCENE II. 


An Apartment in S aville's Houſe—Large folding Doors. 


Enter Auguſta, and Saville following. 
| Saville, You ſhall come back. 


them. 
. Saville.” Keep your ſenſes ! pſha !—don't you 
wilh to be on a footing with the reſt of the com- 


Pany-. 


Auguſta. Faith, I am not ſo ambitious—T hate #3 


wine. — Vou forget I have liv'd abroad, Saville—T 


can't ſit like a dull Engliſhman, a whole aſternoon, ' 


grinning at table jokes, and proſing over politics— 
My mind is active —all life and fire, 5550 
le. 


Auguſta. * No, while I have my ſenſes, I'l keep 


j 
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Sail le. Come, come, confeſs, you are going 
to ſigh away the evening with ſome fair | incognita. 
Auguſta. With a woman, Saville—No, hang it 
that wou'dn't anſwer my purpoſe.—-If Sir Charles 
does not come ſoon, the ſcheme is undone. ( Afede.) 
! ; Saville, Where are you going then! 
| * Aujzuſia. Oh! perhaps to judge of the play, by 
a lounge in the lobby—or enjoy the opera, by a 
ſtrut in the coffee room or elſe take a nap in the 
gallery of the Houſe of Commons, to prove my 
patriotiſm ;—in ſhort, like the bulk of mankind, 
any where to avoid reflection. 
Saville, That's juſt my own caſe—follow my ex- 
. - ample—if you wou'd avoid reflection, the beſt re- 
medy is at hand, to loſe ſight of care—take a bum- 
n boy. 
| Enter Sir Charles, | 
| Sir Charles. You are wrong there—that's the 
way to ſee it double, —If the man hates thinking 
ſend him to me The only reflecting _—_ in my 
- houſe is a looking-glaſs. 
Auguſta. Well, Saville, as our ſriend Sir Charles 
is here, Pve no odjection to return for a few mi- 
nutes; but remember our agreement—=No play for 
| me. -A word, Sir Charles Are the falſe dice rea- 
dy—are we ſure of ſucceſs ? ' (Afide to Sir Charles.) 
Sir Charlec. Yes, my contederates are in the 
| next room, and my life on't, we ſtrip him of the 
laſt ſhilling.—( Afde to Aug.) Come let's diſpatch 
— See the lads are at it already—the bones are in 
motion. — 
Saville. Are they 7 Then fleſh and blood can't | 
reſit—and now Chevalier, we'll loſe ſight of re- vj 
flection for ever. (Exit to company ro the ng: | | if 
n_ J —_ 
Enter Grump, awith 3 on | | 
 Grump. Got a letter from my dename, | 
to ſee if it's true Nenad.) i 5 
«-Dear Uncle, 15 
I am ſenſible of my error—grown quite _ 4 
| | 6 er | 
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ther being—live with friends as prudent as your- 
ſelf. Favour me with a little ſupply, to forward 
the reformæion. 


1 


Your ever obliged 
Geo. Savitte,” 
Gas Prudent eee t be — however 
ſomething in it, perhaps 3 iſh to be good natur 'd 
lend him a guinea. | 


Re-enter Aguſta, foun middle Room. 
gu fa So, they arealready deeply engaged 
3 have given them the ſlip, while he is pid- 
geon'd—it's better I ſhou'd be out of the way. — 
Who have we hear ? 
Crump. One of the prudent ſet, I ſuppoſe—not 
much like me though pump him: —Servant, 

Auguſta. Servant old Truepenny ; what brings 
you here—warrant in your potket—1rreſt the 
word, heh! 

Grump. Ves, that's the word=—Jon' t like it, 
mayhap. Where's my nephew ? , 

Auguſta. His nephew ! as I live, old Grump. 
He is rich, and I may afliſt Saville, without injur- 
ing my own defigns (afide). Oh, Sir, I aſk ten 
thouſand pardons z your nephew is quite an alter'd 
man. 

Grun. Hear ſo-abegins to reform. | 
Auguſta. Begins —finult'd ! ! He has already 


ſhun all his old friends. 


Grump, That's right—hate old friends; apt to 


borrow money. Dont much bike new ones. 

Auguſta. A wiſe maxim, Sir, therefore I ſhou'd 
be happy to borrow a little, as being neither 
one or Yother z for betwixt rates you nephew 
isgrown'fo clofe of late 


Grump. Think he Is——keeps cloſe i in his hole— 5 


Why not come out? 
\ Aagafta. No, I mean cloſe fiſted, penurions, 


wary. I dare ſay he outdoes you in every thing : 


you wr no ſervants, Perhaps, and only ſtarve 
PR; 


s 


s 
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yourſelf ; now he keeps ſeveral, and ftarves them 
and himſelf too. 


Grump. Starves them, does he ? Then you are 


not one of his keeping, that's certain. However, 


if he is ſo miſerable, ſtep on—enjoy it with him. 


Auguſta. Stop! ftop! You hav'n't heard all 


yet 1e is grown exceſſively fond of ſtudy, and is 
at this moment up to the elbows in Blackſtone, 
Grump. What Law! heh! Don't like it keep 
out of the war—interrupt him, perhaps. 
Auguſta. Yes, you had better come another 
time. Good-day, Mr. Grump—1 give you joy, 


your nephew is grown quite ſtudious—good bye to 
you - ſo ſtudious, ſo peaceful, ſo quiet—your very 
humble ſervant. . N 


Grump. Aye, call another time paid my viſit 
—'/aved a guinea. Servant—glad to find every 
thing ſo quiet. (Going. 7 


Ha ! what's all that? | 
wy Plague take their clamour (More 
miſe. 7 
Crump. What, hell broke looſe? -Blackſtone in 
a paſſion. | | 
Auguſta. | Stay, Sir, Til explain the whole af- 


(4 laugh within, 


fair: The faQ is this—Men: of the firſt character 


and learning, who conntenance . your nephew, 
are met in the next room, to diſcuſs literary ſub- 
jects. 13 ü D 

Srump. Literati; what in blue ſtockings, heb! 
aye— Laugh at their own jokes; never at any 


body's elſe.— Take one peep at the blue ſtockings, 


however. | 
Auguſta. Stop, Fir—for Heaven's ſake, Sir, 


ſtop! If they ſee you they may grow deſperate HY 


they may lampoon you—write your lite. 
Grump. Write my life ! fo much the better 


> ier good company; ſhine in the tete · a · tetes. 


ill rake a peep. :- 59 


* 
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Enter Sir Charles, from folding doors. 

Sir Charles. Joy ! give me joy, Chevalier—l 
have carried off the golden fleece. I have won 
every thing, Here, here, my triend, here's your 
calh again, and his notes for as much more. 
Auguſta. Stop your töngu:— Don't you ſee ? 
Sir Charles. Sie, yes, ye! fee, and a fine look- 

ing fellow it is; jut one of us, Come, take a 
round, Truſty— Al fe you ſhaſl enter—and get as 
drunk as therelt of the party. 

Crump. Drunk! What, Literati get drunk? 

Auguſia, No, no, he means intoxicated, with. 
ſcience, and fluſh'd with the heat of argument. 
don't you, Sir Charles ? 

Sir Charles. I mean fluſh'd with the; juice of che 
grape, and as drunk as pipers. 

Auguſta. Why you've loſt your ſenſes. 

Grump. Not he —can't loſe what he never had 

Smoke, the whole * indeed button 
my pockets. 
Auguſta. Indeed, Sir, yi miſunderllaud. him: 
they may have becn drinking a little to quicken 
their fancy; and deciding their controverſial ſub- 
jects by beiting TRY] ſo common-as it, 8 ir 
Chat les. | 

Sir Charles. You never were more out in your 
life; come along with me, old Crabſtick, and I'll 
give you ocular proof, proof pofitive, my "Trojan, 
| There —ſeven' 's the main, aud narut s the chance; ; 
Do are you ſatisfied ? 

Grump., Yes, ſec how they ſtarve themſelves = — 
Off while I'm fafe, 

Sir Charles. Nay, ycu muſt not go thus, my 
title Money, Fliacher ;. they are all ſo mad, you 

might pick their pockets without being diſcos er- 
. 

Crump. Might | [—not a bad balfgenny a mongſt 
' them, though— get my own piek'd perhaps, 
bang'd into the bargain. No, off while l can — 


(Laugh Good bye, Lit n [Exit. 


purpoſe : You don't know. Saville's uncle, old 
Grump, when you ſee him? 

Sir Charles. No; never ſaw him in my life. | 
: Haguftd Except this inſtant, that you fright- 
en'd him away, when I had perſuaded him of Sa- 
ville's reformation.—'Slife, though. Lhave my mo- 
tives for ruining him, there's no reaſon why I 
ſhould not kcep his uncle a, corps de referve. 

Sir Charles. Don's. be vex'd at my talking more 
than yourteit ; but ſtep in, and enjoy the vidor) — 
Ha! here he comes; l mult to my phyſical ſcheme 
on old Flurry. Adieu, my ſweet couſin; what 
you wou'd be at, heaven knows; only two things 
am ſure of ; you love myllery, a and I love money ; 
and ſo, as he has.none at preſent leſt to loſe, fare 
you well. | | Exit. 

- Enter Saville. 0 

Saville. Confuſion ! Day after day, the ſame 
unwearied perſecutior—never one fortunate hour. 
You here, Sir, (To Augufta.) As you would not 
be preſent whilewe play d, Ithirtk you might have 
avcidcd witneſſing your friend's defeat. 


Auguſta. -. Why ſo? Ode may hurt leſs than 


t'other. 
Saville, Few, Sr, is this a time 85 mirth ? 
Auguſta. Nay, don't be angry, Savilie z when 


a man has loſt his ſenſes, he can't expect to Leep 


his money, you know. 

Savilte. Death and fire, keep your temper, Sir, 
reſtrain your warmth, ; | 

Auguſta. Warmth, Saville, I never was cooler 
in my uſe; and v hat's mere, I betieve you'll never 
find a way to. warm me 


Sawille. Look ye, Sir, I have laſt forue thou» 


fands; and if you'll, be temperate... (Aug: fings.) 


"Vemperate 1 ſay, Sir, for one. moment: Viltrger 


tion! will you hear me. n 
Agua. Why I do, do hear y on, 4 
Saville. T hen cut of pure good naturc—mere- 
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Auguſia. So, you bave amus d yourſell to ſome 


= 
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ly LE of good nature, I will give you a throw for 
five thouſand, 

Auguſſa. Nay, Saville, I never game; beſides 
it would be playing for nothing—you have none of 
the ready left. 

Saville, Then by heavens, I'll be calm no longer 
—Hark'e, Sir, you add inſult to my deſpair ; and 
here I tell you I have been dup'd—dup'd by knaves 
and cheats. 


Auguſta. Cheats! Zounds! I hope you don't 
allude i to me, Sir. 


Sawille. Yes, Sir, I ſuſpet yon were in the 
combination ; and to be plain, Sir, I have no 


doubt, but you advanc'd the money only to enſnare 


me; and if you do not inſtantly give me a chance 
of retrieval, I - will proclaim you to the world a 
thief and an impoſtor. 

Auguſta (aſide.) Oh lord ! no vols” near, Pm 
ſrighten'd to death. 
Seville, Come, Sir, I have call'd you impoſ- 
tor. 

Auguſta. No you hav'n indeed you havn't 

Saville. Then I add coward to the ſtigma, and 
now Tm reſolv'd on having ſatisfaction, one way 
or other. Come, Sir, no evaſion—the ſword or 
the dice. 

 Augnſla. Oh lord, Sir, I never gave a gentle- 
man ſatis faction in my life. 

Saville. Mean, daſtardly Fetch deſend your- 


- ſelf this inſtant. 


Auguſta ( kneeling.) Oh ! have pity, Sir, if you'. 
be calm, Vil give you a thouſand pounds 


Saville. thouſand devils ! =give me a fair 
chance. | 

Grump - ( without.) Tell him not to write any 
more—won't pay poſtage | IEnters. 


Auguſta (riſing). D- mn you, Sir, what do you 
mean by N me a thouſand pounds. (draws. 


and offers to fight [Saville retires. 
Bates on, Pray, Sir —What you' ve had COTA. 
} - ave 
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have you; Damme, I FT 1 bead, humble 
you. | 
MW What, young flaſh away tyrn'd duel- 
liſt! | 

Augufia. Sir, J have been ſo inſulted, that I 
ſhall fe the houſe while I can Keep wy temper, 
Mr. Saville, if you can ſhake off your natura} ti- 
midity, you will let me hear from you; if not, I 
ſhall be oblig'd to expoſe you, I ſhall, indeed, 

Grump. Fine fellow ! lick forme of my debtors 
into . parment——— What, George! Literati, too 
fierce, ha! | 

Saville. Sir, this is no time for explanation. 
As for you, mean wretch as you are, think not to 
eſcape my reſentment 

Augufle. What, you can bully now! Sir,-if 
you'il believe me, when you came, the hed Qoring 
combatant you now ſee, was down on his knees for 
pity, RO a thouſand pounds. 

Grump. Aye, aye, great bully—1 warrayt not 
worth ſo many pence. 

Auguſta. Ves, Sir, he world: have frighter'd 
any other man out of his ſenſes— But 1, Sir, I. 
have humbled him — come, go about your buſiaels, 
I pardon yd u. , | 

Saville. Pardon me ! but you are too contempti- | 
ble for notice. Dear Uncle, permit me to retire 
for a moment to recolle& mylelf. | Exit. 

Auguſta, Contemptible, indeed. Sblood T' 
follow and chaſtiſe him this inſtant. 

Grump. Great mind to let him— the Cog de- 
ſerves it—no—ſpare him this time; walk with 
me, 

Au guſta. wen, Sir, out of mere reſpect to you 
—clie——rounde—- if I did'n't know yoa'd prevent 

I'd but no matter, I'm cool. 

ys That's ri he, more adapted to Lite- 
rati ; come walk {ide by ſide—there nov two he · 

ro's together, Od! lick the world-—heb ! Bro- 
ther Alexander, a | 

8 bs a Hh Aug fa. 
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Auguſta. Yes, my little Clytus, when you 
come to know me, you'll find that I am a match 
for any man ; if l chooſe to engage with him. 

[Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


nnn. 


A Room in an Old Houſe, with Flearical and Magne- 
tical Apparaius. 


Enter Sir Charles and Pallet in Diſguiſe, as « Dodlor 
and his Man 


Sir n Maſter Pallet! Excellent 


. * 


bow well one painter can copy another. You look 


like the real Doctor Hubblebubble himſelf, I al- 
ways {aid you had a good knack at diſguiſe, What 
think you of me for your journeyman ? 

Pa let. Not an apothecary's prentice in town can 
be better prepared ſor a peſtle and mortar ; and, 


with ſubmiſſion, I may ſay, diſguiſe fits natural 
upon us both. 


Sir Charles. I have borrowed this old houſe, and 


provided the trumpery chat you ſee, to give a bet - 


ter colour to the plan. 


Pallet, But are 175. ſure, Flurry will venture 
hither ? 


Sir Charles. Quite certain ; 1 knew he had b 0 
of Dr. Hubblebubble's late fame in magnetiſm, and 


| other modern wonders ; therefore ſent him a line 


in the Doctor's name, aſſuring him chat he would 
make à complete cure of him, gratis, for the. ſake 


of his own reputation. Vou may eaſily EIN 


our valetndinarian bit at the propoſal, 
Pallet, No doubt; but how can I bite him when 


he en * brother, bruſh, may underRand 


n ſomelbing 


* 
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ſomething of phyſic ; but I confeſs myſelf quite a 
novice 1n the ſcience. 

Sir Charles. Novice ! ſo much the better; what 
fignifies ſcience in this age; puff your own igno- 
rance, take advantage o the credulous, and you 
are ſure to have a maltitude at your heels, You 
maſt talk to him in High Dutch. 

Pall:t. J could as ſoon converſe with him in 
Chineſe. 

Sir Charles. No matter, any jargon will ſuffice— 
br folly will keep pace with yours, I warrant YOU. 
Do but detain him here, till I can have an interview 
with Madam, and the buſineſs is done. 

Flurry (without ), Ha! Hemm 

Sir Charles. Huſh! here he comes to your ſtu- 
dies —adjuſt your pertiwig, and fix your brow. 

Flurry without). Mercy on mie] what a terrible 
ſteep vid ſtair· caſe; I'm up at laſt. C Huter] Oh 
dear! Where's the DoQor—ls that the great man 
that promiſes to cure me with a touch, gratis? 

Sir Cbarlet. Le: —the worſe you are,. the ſooner | 
| you'l] be well. | 
Flurry. Dear me! kink locks it is thas I'm io 
bad may I ſpeak to him? he ſeems quite taken 
up with himfelf ; I expected to have ſeen the whole 
tn at his Yor. 

Ni Charles, Hulh ! no Nolte his is a bete 
15 '—1op't interrupt bis meditations; and above 
all, mind how you tread—the whole room is one 
=! cteftica matter. If you touch a nail, Town. be 
0 convits! {4 . 
,- Flirry. Oh locd kay bold of me. Pallet puls 
our 100 Ling Dungeons and deatb——why we” are 


Almoſt in the dark. 
Sir Churles. In the rb be ſurc— that's the 


| "ow your great phyſicians praQtife—always in the 


ha 


.now, Sir, prepare yourſelf. 
Flurty. WD eb what muſt I do? 


8 Cbarlit. Draw near the Doctor as the farſt 


| 2 proof of his art. He'll put you to aha pain. 
Flurry. 


A Gr. ab 


Flurry. Exceſſive pain Oh lud! Tm in a cold 
ſweat already. 

Sir Char'es, Never fear you'll ſoon be witm 'd 
—ao0w Doctor. Here ſtands your patient. | 
Palkt. Bring out de ſurpriſing magnetic chair. 

Sir Charles. (bringing it). Aye, this is the panacea 
— his is the univerſal remedy. Come, Sir, joſe 
na time get into it Cad once fix him chere, 
and III be off. 

Pall:t. Fix de patient, and go fetch de inſtru 
ments. 

Flurry, Inſtruments !-=Oh mercy !--1 ſhall be 
cut up alive. 

Sir- Charles. Quick, quick, loſe no ume, ThaPn's 
a moment to ſpare.. 

Flurry. Why, wliat-are' you about! —would you 
truſs me up like a rabbet. 

Sir Charl:s. So, he ſeems pretty Cafe ; and now 
to ſecure his Lady Doctor, don't loſe ſight of 
your patient. [ Exit, 

Flurry. What are you going to do, Doctor? 

Pall:t. Now for de cure —firſt, dis afiatic cap 
muſt be put over your face—ome, no Rraggle: 

Enter Auguſta. 15 1 

Augufta (afede, ) I met Sir Charles raſfing out of 
this door in ſuch a dreſs,” and. in fuch h haſte, he 
couldn't anſwer me. 

Flurry. Take it awayz—ake it "ING Wey 
Dofor} What, would you iron maſk me? 

"© Auguſta, Here's ſomething myRerlous—per haps 

Saville is in the plot, 

Palit. Put on de cap, or I fall give you endleſs 


* 
Flo . I won't—l won't be blind-folded. —oh 
lad will no body help me. 

Auguſta. Pll aid the confulion, to ſecure our 
retreat... 
 Flurry, Oh lud I— Oh dear—he world's at an 
end We {hall be all burnt i in our beds. Help 
Help! Dog [Exit. 
D.3 Pall t. 
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Pallet (with a dark lanthorn looking about.) Zounds, 
what a cruſh! Sure ſome one mult have got into 
the room, — Damn the chair (tumbles over it), by 
don't ſee any body—V'm as much cerrified as F 
ry himſelf. 

Aug ta. (aſide, ) Are you ſo? then it's high time 
I thoull take courage. 

| Pallet, Well, I have figiſhed my Do@orfhip— 
and fo perriwig begone.-=Now, if he does but. 
ſucceed with Mrs, Flurry.. 

— 1 a. Who ſucceed with Mrs. Flurry? 
Halt. Oh ſorgive me my fins. /, 

\ # guſta. Peace, blockhead; who is to ſucceed: 
with M. 8. Flurty—Sir Charles, or Saville ? ; lbs 
Paltet: Dear, {weet, Sir. | | 5. 
Auguſla. Don't, prevaricate. $947 N 

Halt. I won't Saville, did you 45: 

Aug fla. Aye, Saville, Sir Con e, confefs, or 
I d Jeu more miſebieſ- han you intended to 

t old tf embletonian. 

Pallet. If ! betray _ Sit Charles, I ruin every 
thing (aſae] better lay it to Saville (afidr.) Well, 
Sir, ſince I muſt confets the truth, the hole is a 
ſcheme of Mr. Saville. "28223 7 

Auguſta. So! W 

Pallet, He prevailed on vir Charles, 107 ip me, 0 
| Ihre Mr. Flurry into this old houſe, that he might 
paſs an _agreeable half zur with his wifes and 
Sir Charles is tow gone to inform him cf our 
lpcee(s, . 

Au gufla. Conduct mie to them tlien. | 

Falle, What, Sir, would you ſpoil ſport? 

3 Sport do you call 1 ow. me the 

this inſtant. 

Pall. IT will, Sir !—Ok lord! 1 nber was ſo 

ightensd 1 in all my life——if I can but 7 iafe ** 
i 


Aker little Pallet will ſoon brofh of (e.) 
L 


SCENE. 


A COMEDY. 
SCENE II. 
The Outfide of the Houſe. 
Eater Auguſta and Pallet from the Dosr. 


Auguſta. Come along, Sir; no more electrical 
tricks, if you pleaſe, follow me. 

Pallet. To be ſure, Sir but firſt let me ſecure 
Old Puzzlepate from following us Cad..) 
| A Why do you leiter ſo Come Sir, le ad 
the Way. 

Pallet. That F will, and male 8 toc if I 
b [Exeunt. 
1 . Liti araus, 

Litia. Charming fellow, Sir Charles ! 4115 more 
ſuch Baronets would ſupport”: a new Doctors Com- 
mons. Crim. con. as plenty as hops Old an 
little thinks what he's about now. | 

Fan (from the window.) Help! * chere 


93 5 What, my dear Mr. Fluery, up in the 
cock loſt, 

Hurry, My dear fi jend Liti —1s it  gou—ivhiers 

are e? 

Litig \ Where are we In Knight Rider. treet,. 
Doors Commons. 

Flurry, What, are you comg 10 the Door to 
be cured with a touch, gratis ? 

| Litig. A touch, grati:—Ob nc. —that would. not 

do for me. When Lam touched,” always take. 

Flurry. Oh dear, how ſhall I find the way aut of 

this confounded old manſion. Will you Rep up and- 

aſſiſt mo? 

Litig. Swiſt as thoughi-—but he—. dceedings 
* ſtopped—the door is locked —it will | be ger. 
ſible to join iſſue on this occaſion. 

Flurry. The deor locked]! O mercy, I. ſhall" be 
- robbed and murdered. 11 try to get ont of the 
window. 14 iy; of - of” 

Litig. Heaven [on FIN you'll break your At I: 


may loſe a client VO ) There's a ladder” gr wy, 
F : | 
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* that houſe that's repairing. I' go and fetch it 
realy. Ei. 
Flurry. Be quick, be quick! While I'm here, 

my wife may be going off with her gallant. Oh! 
if ever I think of a touch again. 
Re-enter Litigamus with a Ladder. 

Litizg, Now, dear Sir, make haſte and deſcend; 
but take care; one falle ſtep you know — | 

Flurry. Ves, yes, I know— ll be after them 
hold it faſt, Mr. Proctor. Am I ſafe? There 

now— Ti be after them as quick as a Jamplighter. 

Runs out.) © 

Litig. (Wh the ladder on bis floulder.)) Gad, 4 
think I look more like a 
A whimſical ſoit this. No matter; a good — * 
can . any thing. [Exit with ladder. 

ter Mrs. Flurry asd Sir Charles. | 

Sir Charles. Surely, my deareſt madam, you are | 
not ſerious, | 

Mrs. Flurry. Hav'n't I reaſon to be ſerious, Sir 
Charles? I am not the dupe you wiſh'd me, 
ſervant told me, Mr. Flurry was here; and I i 11 
that you let me enter the houſe directly. 

Sir. Charles. I tell you he is not there; but if be 
was, you would not come in ſearch of your huſ- 
band ? Why if this were known, it would: ruin you 
in polite life for ever. 

Re-enter Pallet with the hey; 

Pallet. Thanks to fortune, I baye eſcaped from 
my troubleſome companion, ha! 

Mrs. Flurry. Don't prevent me; Sir Charles; I 
inſiſt on looking after Him; Sir, open the door im- 
mediately, 

Pallet. What, put a man and his wife in the 
ſame piece? | 

Mrs. Flurry. T will no longer be trifled with, 
Sir Charles, Think of the difference between the 
lover and the huſband, 

Pallet, A a good copy, and a bad original. 


Mer. 


Are, 8 Unhand mez 9 5 170 Bays then tis 
time to call help! help! ' | | 
Saville enters, 

Sav. lle. How! a lady in diſtreſs—releaſe. her this 
inſtant, or by heaveng— } 

Sir Charles. Silence, Saville—don't i interrupt paſ- 
time. 

Sav lle. Sir Charles, i is it "RR 1 hope then there 
is no occaſion: for my interference. 


Mrs. Flurry. Sir, if you have any ſpirit or hu- 


manity, you will prevent my being detained any 
longer from my bufband, who is locked up in that 
houle. 

Saville, Mis. Flurry. the friend of Auguſta! 


f Why, Sir Charles, you would not keep. the lady. 


from her huſband. 
Pallet. Her huſband | the old ory. Harkye,— 
hackney'd as the pare—notorious, common 
Saville. Stand by, Sir, I know the lady well; 
and the reſpect that is her due. Say no mor 
but let her enter the houſe directly. 
mie . Sir Charles... Fonda, Saville, is this your friend 
ip ? 
| Seville Friendſhip! I am ſorry, Sir Charles, to 
find yow ſo unworthy of it. Come, Madam, fa- 
vour me, with your hand; there—be, aſſured while 
I have life, no power on earth ſhail interrupt vou. 
{ Puts her in. } 
Cr Charles, Death and fury Do you. know what 
you have done, Sir? 


Saville, Yes, releaſed a lady from violence ; . 


perhaps, ſaved my friend from diſhonour. 

Sir Charles. Mighty well —I undecſtand this iro- 
ny but let me follow her—or by all 1bat's 
2 Spare your warmth, Sir Charles; you 
have heard my determination. 

Sir Charles, Then you ſhall hear 5 me 
paſs this inſtant; or abide the conſequences, _ 
"Saville. The firſt I will ion jay as * epar- 


6d for. | p 
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Pallet. ts with a tuck flick. ) Come out my two 
edged bruſh—you ſhall give the finiſhing ſtroke, 1 
warrant, 
Savills, Is this your uſual bravery ! 
Sir Charl:s. No matter, Sir—l will paſs. 
Enter Auguſta. | 
Auguſta. Saville, in danger; let me forget 
ſex and fly to fave him Placing herſelf on the fide 
of Saville.) 


Flurry. (without.) Oh lud ! I can't find her any 
where. 

Sir Charles. Auguſta and Flurry coming con- 
fuſion -e mult retire ; Saville, you ſhall repent 
this inſult. [Sir Charles and Pallet X#xeunt. 

Saville, T have much to repent of ; but this I 
| ſhall ever 'refle2 upon with pleaſure. 922 

Enter Flurry. ä 

Flurry. I have loſt my wife—T have loſt my 
. now I have loſt the Proctor. 
| Enter Mrs. Flurry. 

Mrs. Flurry. Oh! Mr. Flurry, how haves La am 
to find you; where have you been—how did you 
get out of the houſe Z 

Flurry. How did you get into it. Where's your 
gallant— Ob if I could but find the proctor. 8 

Aug ulla, (afide.) So, all is as 1 ſuſpected, and! 
ha ve been fighting in the defence of à rival. 

Mrs. Flury. Indeed, Sir, I have been much 
obliged to t is gentleman: in your abſence, and 
while 1 U ve his generoſity muſt be 8 e on my 
heart 

Auguſſa, (affde. ). A very paſſionate acknow- 
ledgement indeed. 

Pluvey. Ha! what am I obliged to more gen- 
themen than one. I thought, Me. Saville had 
attached to my ward, and not to my wite. 

Auguſta, (aſide. . 80 I thought too. 

Flurry. Oh lad! at this rate; my poor nerves 
will be played uyon by every fellow in fown— 
however I am now going to a p ace where ww 

wi 
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will put me in a way to reward you \ all- Doders 
Commons for me— Oh! 1 could but catch the 
proctor. | CExit. 

Mrs. Flurry. Mr. Saville, your 'moſt obedient, 
I ſhall find a better time to thank you. C Exit. 

Auguſta. I ſuppoſe ſo. 

Saville. How ccmes it Chevalier, after what 
has paſſed we meet as friend though you would 
not fight with me, 1 ſee you dare to draw in my, 
defence. 

Auguſta. The truth is—I am a Grange crea- 
ture, Saville z nay, ſo very contradictory, that at 
times you would almoſt think me a woman—1 bul- 
hed before your uncle to prove your . temper——l 


offered the thouſand pounds to try your genero- 


ſiry, and I could do no lefs than aſſiſt you in your 
love affairs, eſpecially when the lady is ſo deſerv- 
ing. 

— Vou miſtake, I was her proteQor. only, 
not her lover. 

Auguſta. Come, come, 'confeſs—She is a very 
beautiful woman, and you wanted to mar Sir 
Ro s happineſs by making your own-—Ha ! 
what's the matter with Font rens! there's 
blood upon your arm. 

Saville. 1 knot / it —a mere ſeratch, 1 worth a 

Auguſta. Not worth a thought Oh here take 
my bandkerchief, bind it directly — Come, you 
mult — you thall—Nay then | I'll bind it myſelf. 


Let me ſee! Heavens | What a ee ee 
Sa ville?! 


| Saville, What a agitates y ou? 


*7 33 


Aa. The ef blood diſſolves me—it 


penetrates my ſoul. I can't ſuppoit it. 
Savi lle. This from an ene; 
Aug uſla. 1 am not your enemy, Saville, Im your 
| r one whoſe heart bleeds for every wound in 

yours—Put while We Foals you grow fe Let 
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48 BETTER LATE: THAN NEVER: | 
me cout you to Mr. Flurry's there perhopr, 0 
the lady who loves you will conſele ou. 

Sa ville. Why will you miſconceive me, I never 
loved but one, nor ever can; the angel I was attach · 
ed to, was as ſuperior to the reſt of + ſex—But Pll 
trouble you no longer —farewel. 

 -Hhigifla. Stay! let me accompany Fw. ane 
Savills; No, I have private buſineſs, and will 
detain you no further. Give me your hand, Che- 
valier, you are a generous fellow, and I feel much 
diſtreſſed from the e of having i injured you— 
we ſhall meet again. 4 I[Esæit. 

Augnfla. Poor Saville ne little thinks how 
well I Know where his private buſineſs is; but! as 
his lawyer happeus to be mine too, I hope” ta get 
poſſeſſion of his rr 1 by erer 
at fartheſt. - 2 2% 3-10 47 —— 

Enter a Lawyer” 5 Clerk. 
Clerk. Sir, my maſter," Counſellot Gab, hath | 
ordered me to run after you with a letter. it 
Auguſla. From Saville's lawyer, the ny man 


F'was thinking of. ( Reads.) © TRIPS & ITE 


t Deaveſt 6f ladies} Cioculte—nifi; ed £ 
« ſold'briefs; and ſome mo: ĩons of courſe obige me to 


i move out of town -m uſt defer client Saville's diſtreſs 


« tillreturn hope no diſtreſs toon, carl but be nibre 
done up.— Have faid the needful, could e Ware, 
eYut deſiſt, Tam 2 man bf very few words, Aug 
Ws 4 ö 45 4 Vour's very” PEI 
ot nid i . Lora be 
Abe n "oY this! delvy may be-fdtal*F aville's eir! 
cumſtances can never ſuffer hira to wait for. this 
man of few words. He will mpſt/likely apply elſe- 
here, and my plans be entirely overſet. Let me 
conſider, I Wave it. As Tfind Saville has no know: 


ledge of his lawyer's" perſon; III pop my friend, 


the counſellors tye, over this little noddle of mine— 
borrow his chambers in his joey owe 9 my+ 
ſelf as wiſe in one n as another. Exit, 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. — 


ACT 


* 
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. 


Fe ah 
C bombers ih the Temple. 


Enter a Lawyer $ Clerk, Ping us Sav ile. 


Clerk. Pray Sir, walk i in, I 18 my 1 
from Weſtminſter Hall immediately—he beg'd you 
wou'd not go away. 

Saville. I believe it is ſomewhat paſt the time 
appointed. 

. Clerk. I dare ſay, Sir, he'Il be dere in a minute, 
pray Sir ſit down. - 

* Thank you friend 1 ſhall amuſe my- 
ſel | 
Clerk (afide I wonder bow, Madam, my ſham' 
matter will eſcape being diſcover d- but women 
and lawyers talk g tal —chereſore her taſk. 
won't be ſo difficult. 1 

Saville. . My diſtreſſes crowd upon me ſo” rapidly 
l know not whither to turn myſelf —the money 


I am now about to raiſe, is my laſt fake, half cf 


that is gone already, my unc.e has refus'd every 
aliſtance ; but what does it fignify—T have loſt all 
hope of my Auguſta, and the charm of living i is 
no more. | 2 
Auguſta (as a counſellor ) without, Thomas 727 
the ccachman ſixpence, couuſellor Coatem pays the 
other teſter We Rlopp'd ten yards ſhort of Tem- 
ple- bar on purpoſe (Enters), Your. name, Sir, I 
preſume is Savillc—Sorry 1 have been ſo detain'd 
and ſtopp'd, by cauſe why, at Weſtminſter Ha!l— 


bat if fo 1 as it ſhould be ſo, 2s that I have not : 


made you wait—there is nothing loft, * not N 
ling in e Ny 4s 


Saw; le. | 
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merida you to Mr. Flurry there perhojr, 
the lady who/loves you, will conſole ou. 

- $awille. Why will you miſconceive me, 1 never 
loved but one, nor ever can; the angel I was attach- 
ed to, was as ſuperior to the reſt of r fex—Bur Pl 
trouble you KO longer — farewell. | 

Agila Stay! let e . ee 
FCabilll No, 1 have private buſineſs, and will 
detain you no further. ive me your hand, Che- 
valier, you are a generous fellow, and I feet much 
diſtreſſed from the Rong of having in jured you— 
we ſhall meet again. Ei. 

Auguſta. Poor Saville He Bale thinks how 
well I 'know where his private buſineſs is; but! as 
his lawyer happetis to be mine too, I hope to get 
poſſeſſion of his W rr r e 
at fartheſt. $30 ich 5 

Enter a Lawyer” 5 Clerk. 

brd. Sir, my maſter, Counſellor Gab, Kath 
ordered me to run after you with a letter, ' tt 
N Augiſla. From Saville's n the we man 


| was thinking of. ( Reads.) )))) 


4 Deaveſt of ladies. Cincuſtc—aifi; en ee 
«ſold'briefs; and ſome mo:ĩons of courſe obiige me to 
% move out oftown mull defor client Savilles diſtreſs 
« tillreturni—hope no diſtreſs toy ob, carl but be mbre 


« done up. Have ſaid the needful, could ſax more, 
ce hut deſiſt, Fam a man of very few Words.“ 


3 r - 3103 „Tout! very, mn 


Pr N NAT TEL ROT YET Gabriel Gub 
Biel "RY this! delzy may be fatal—Savilles cir! 
cumſtances can never ſuffer hirn to wait for. this 
man of few words. He wil, myſt likely apply elſe- 
here and my plans be entirely overſet. Let me 
conſider, I hive it. As nd Saville has no know: 


ledge of his lawyer's*perfonj” Hl pop my friend, 


the counſetlor's 1 tye, over this little noddle of mine— 
borrow his chambers in his abſence, 715 Poems my+- 
ſelf as wiſe in one gown as another. | war 5 . 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. - ; 
ACT. 


» 


* 


A COMEDY. 


Ae T w. 
„e e Ke be: 
Chankers it the . emple. 
Enter a Lawyer's Clerk; gigs Sasille. 


Clerk. Pray Sir, walk in, 1 88 my maſter 
from Weſtminſter Hall immediately —he beg d you 
wou'd not go away. 

Saville. I believe it is ſomewhat paſt the time 
appointed. 

Clerk. I dare ſay, Sir, he'libe dere 1 in Aa minute, 
pray Sir ſit dowW a. 

Saville. 'T hank you friend—I ſhall amuſe my- 
ſelf. 

Clerk (afide I wonder bow, Madam, my ſham 
matter will eſcape bein diſcover (but women 
and lawyers talk 88 tal — hereſore her tafk 
won't be ſo difficult. . 

Saville. My diſtreſſes crowd upon me ſorrapidly 
I know not whither to turn myſelf —the money 
I am now about to raiſe, is my laſt flake, half off 
that is gone already, my uncle has refus'd every 
aſiſtance ; but what does it fignify—T have loft all 
hope of my Auguſta, and the charm of living i is 
no more. 5 

Auguſta (as a counſelbr ) without Thomas bay | 
the coachman ſixpence, couuſellor Coatem pavs the 
other teſter We ſtopp'd ten yards ſhort of Tem- 
ple-bar on purpoſe {Enters). Your. name, Sir, I 
preſume is Savillc—Sorry I have been fo detain'd 
and ſtopp'd, by cauſe why, at Weſtminſter Hall 


but if ſo be as it ſhould be ſo, as that I have not 6 


made you wait—there is nothing loft, IF not put- 
a in ee WET TIS. 


ff 


Saw: ' | 


1 words. 
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Seville. Noapology, Sir, is neceſſary, I aſſure 
you, you know my tulineſs, and I underſtand can 


do it—the deeds are all in your hands, and you 


approve them ; your letter ſo informs me. 
Auguſta. Sir, my name is counſellor Gak—2nd 
when counſellor Gab ſays a thing==that is when a 
thing is ſaid—then he ſays 0 more about i. you 
want to find, raiſe, and make up a ſum of money. 
Counſellor Gab has client to chat effet—You ſhew 


cauſe of ſecurity, and then effect fcllows cauſe, 


as in caſes out of number. — I am a man of few 
| Saville, I like few words full as well as your- 
ſelf— J am in want of money, and have thewn 
cauſe as you ſay. * 
Auguſta. True, want of money is like a chan- 
cery ſuit, a trial of patience.  _ 5 
| Saville, I perceive it is indeed but if every 
thing is ready, there can be no occafion ſor further 
delay, and in that caſe, I have only to ſatisfy you. 
Auguſfia. As to the money, all that remains is a 
bill on bankers in form due at ſight, payable to 
bearer, perfectly legal, but avoids ſtamps, and 
{ſhall be ſent to-morrow ; but if ſo be as that you 
like, with, or requeſt mode that is different—coun - 
fellor Gab is always ready to fatisfy client, without 
making uſe of many words—and if you with for 
an opinion IVE LEY | | 
Sawlle. By no means, Mr. Counſelor, I wou'd 
not wiſh to treſpaſs on your tige. 
Auguſta. You're right; a treſpaſs on the caſe 
is as J ſaid before. Vie caſes out of number, ſuits, 
pleas, colts, taxes, and demurrers ; for inſtanee, 
if a man loſes his miſtreſs. _ : 
Saville. I beg you will not trouble yourſelf, 
Auguſta. Or to prove clearer, ſuppoſe plaintiff 
bas loſt fortune to ſharpers, the aftior— 
Saville. Needs no thetoric to condemn it. 
| Enter Clerk. WE dd 
Clerk. A lady deſires to ſpeak with you, Sir. 


 Auguſia. 


time upon women. 


* COMEDY. . or 


 « Auguſta. A lady ! well defire the lady to walk 

in. | S 
Seville. I fear I intrude. | | 
Auguſta, Oh, not in the leaſt; the lady ſhall be 

diſpatch'd immediately ; I never throw away my 


* 
o 


hs | Enter Diary.. N. 
Diary. If I may be fo inquiſitous as to aſk, your” 


name is Mr. Lawyer Gab. I waited on you from 


my miſtreſs, Miſs Auguſta Melmouth. Lord, Mr. 


Saville here; who would have ſuppoſed it? But 


I beg pardon, as Oreſtes ſaid to his friend, Pilgar- 
. Saville, Well, what of your lady ? don't be 


afraid of me. I hope (he is well, and I ought” to 


wiſh that ſhe is happy. | | 
Diary. Now to act my part as weil as my miſ- 


treſs (afide). Nay, as for the matter of that, my 


young lady wants nothing that is, nothing more 
than other young ladies want too. She wilh'd to 


know whether Mr. Lawyer here, had examin'd 
the marriage articles on her fide, and whether Mr. 


Lawyer on t'other fide. had examin'd them too; 
and-whether they were ready on both ſides; and 
ſo'L came to enquire, like the Buſy Body there, in 
the Way of the World. 72 n 
Seville. What did you ſay? Marriage articles! 


Sure your young lady, Auguſta, is not going to be 


think ſo, Mr. Lawyer. 


married? 8 : 

Diary. Lord, Sir, and why not? If gentlemen 
deal cards one way, ladies.muſt play their cards 
another, as Skippio ſays, in Gil Blas. Don't you 


- . Auguſta. Skippio! Never ſaw an opinion of his 


: 
. 


— 


vacation, ſad and ſilent. 


in my life; but as to cards, if two females engage 

with one gentleman, it's odds but he'll be put to 

his trumps. © WA. = 

- Saville, You ſeem merry, Sir. P hes | 
Augula. Yes, during term, ſmile and'talk—!n 


1; © -S 3 Saville, / 
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Saville. © Permit me, Mrs: Diary, to aſk only 
one queltior—Who is deſtin'd to be the poſſeſſor 
of that heart the proudeſt might afpire to; and 
which once the humbleſt was bold enough to ſoli- 
Cit, 

Augufta. I ſwear by Fa aſſizes, Mr. Savil'e, 
but you ſeem as if, as how you wanted to take a 
client out of my hands, if the young lady chuſes 
to marry. If A. wants to join ifſae with B. what 
has D. to do with it? 

Diary. Aye, what has D. to do with iſſue !— 
So, pray let us alone, Mr. Saville ; and do yon, 
Mr. Lawyer, be pleas'd to ſend home the marri- 
age ceremonies, that my miſtreſs, may put her 
hand to theta as ſoon as pollible ; for when we 
women take a thing in our heads, we are deter- 
mined to go through with it, as Ceſar ſays in his 
dictionary. 

Saville. I ought a 2 to beg your pardon : 
for the earneltneſs of my enquiries ; but the Jad 
mention'd, was one, whom I was once weak 
enough—But no matter—] ſha | only intrude fur- 
ther on your, patience. 

Agua. Not in the leaſt, I ſeel ders in 
that warmth which does you fo much honour—but 
per haps the. lady may be ignorant of it. 5 
Fare. That is not now material- Bleſs me, I 
have exceeded my time; | have an appointment 
with Sir Charles Che uſe, which obliges me to be 
Punctual. 

Agua. . Obliges you to be punctual— wert is 
ſurely ſomething in your manner that ſeems to in- 
dicate, what I hope is not true, that you have an 
affair of honoor on your handi——On I be of ſer= 
vice? 

* Seville. Sure, Sir, I ought to be furpris'd of 
the alteration of your ſtile. 

Augita. Oh dear, Sir, we lawyers have two 
langu: ages, one for forins and cou, another ' we 
ſeehings and ſriendſhip. | 

Savelle. lam * d to you, Sir, ſor the com- 

| » _ SG 


* 
* . 
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pliment, but all I have to fequeſt ie, that you will 


ſend the money to-morrow. 


| Augufla, Counſellor Gab has promis 'd, and 
formance follows of courſe. Would I cou'd de- 
tain him till I had ſeen Sir Charles ide). Sir, 


on ſecond thoughts, if /) be the law's delay is irk- 
ſome, as neceſſity has no law. pleaſe to wait in that 


library till I return, and I'll endeavour to get the 

ſam ſpecified on notice immediate. 

Sa villa. It is impoſſible for me to ſtay — to mor- 

row Mult ſuffice. ö 
4. Let me adviſe you, Sir, to tarry— 

ſhan't be long you'll find pretty recreation in 


my libraty—Statutes at large Burn's juſtice - 


new edition —Lawver's Vade-mecum—every man 
Dis own Attorney —Pleadings at Niſi Prius. 
Saville. Very inſtructive ut I can't profit by 
them at preſent—Your ſervant. 
Auguſta, Pray, Sir, ſtay a little. - 
Saville. It is not in my power. 
Aug, - Do, take counſel. 
Saville. I tell 4 I have had enough of counſel. 
Augusta. I hope, Sir, you dont doubt my ability. 
_ Saville, Not in the art of talking, I aſſure yon. 
Auguſta. If you did but know me, you wou 
wonder at my excellence in that. 
Saville, I wonder at nothing in a lawyer, but 
the difficulty of getting rid of him. Adien [Exit.- 
Auguſta: I will but ſtay to diſengage myle; f 
from theſe law incumbrances, and try if I can't. 


be beforchand with Sir Charles, for I am deter- 


mined to Ou. this dreadful! e if poſſi- 
ble. „ ö er. | 
SCENE Un. 


W large exhibition Ron in Paliet's Houſe, with vari- 


ont Fictures, and a whale length of Mrs. Flurry. 
 # Window wir a Curtain down, oc. e, 


"& : Fe. h 
Enter Litig amus with pocket-book and a | 
Uitig. am I, . 4 look out in 


Maſter 


E. 
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Maſter Pallets ſeminary, tho' he himſelf is no par- 


ty to this motion; for his friend, Sir Charles, I 
find, tho' a good maker of clients, is but a ſorry 
one himſelf, therefore I am gone over to my firft 
 opinion.——QId Flurry has got it into his head that 
his lady is coming here again, to meet her para- 
mour, ſo he has ſent me fray to take notes of pro- 
ceeding. Ah bleſs, all billing and cooing, I ſay ! 
they are the ſack and ſugar a Doctors Commons 

D give me a daſh'ng wife to lead up the dance, and 


a good huſband to pay the piper— Sure I hear 


ſomehbody—I had better conceal myſelf—it will 
look ſo treacherous, to pretend friendſhip, and 
then diſcover the partie. — No, at all events— II 
betray with bhenour— Where ſhall T go ?—Oh!. aye 


ay this ſopha will do the buſineſs. [Conceals - 


A mfelf under it. | 
Enter Mrs. Flurry and Sir Charles. 
Mrs. Flurry. Leave me, Sir.— I will no more 
be deceiy'd. | BW 


Sir Charles. Nay, my dear Mrs. Flurry, hear 


reaſon: 8 6 2984 205 
Mrs. Flurry. No, Sir, I'll hear nothing; I in- 

ſit on your purſuing me no further. 1 had never 

ventur'd here again had I not ſeen you at the end 


of the ſtrect, and ſtepp'd in on purpoſe: to avord . 


you : ” , | 


Si, Carl's. Now, my dear Madam, how can 


* 


you be ſo ungenerous ? 


Mrs. Flurry. Ungenerous, do you call me——can 
I forget your treachery, your diſreſpect, your vio- 


lence. | | $09! eee 
Sir Charles. The irreſiſtible effect of your 
charms, my angel ; believe me a pretty woman 
> ſhould always forgive the tranſports which. her 
beauty occaſions. . $6 EET 7 
Mrs. Flurry. I tell you again, Sir, leave me. 
Sir Charles. No, I will ſtill be your ſhadow; 
you know the ſincerity of my paſſion for you. 


— 


» — 
- * 
9 


4 


Litig. 


PIR 
— —ñ-‚Äÿ — 
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Litig. (preping.) Aye, now my.  bofiaeſs is go- 
| ing to begin (aſide.) 
| | Mrs. Flurry. Whither wou'd you lead, Sir 
11733 Charles? 408 t I know you. 

Sir Charles. I ſwear you miſinterpret all my ſen- 
timents. Love—pure diſintereſted love, is the 
foundation of thoſe attentions which muſt occupy 
| my life. Thoſe who view you, cou'd not doubt it 
| then let us thus ſeal our reconciliation, © © 

_ Litig. This j is a caſe i in point—A, kiſſes B's. 
hand. 
| Mrs. fun. I beg, Sir Charles, ** will de- 
ſiſt— 

Litiz. (peeping.) All nonſenſe. | 
Sir Charles. Come, come, opportunity is the 
| bliſs of love. | 

| Litig. Five thouſand pounds damages at leaſt. 

Pallet (without.) But my dear, Mr. Flurry, 
have a little patience, depend upon it. your lady 
cannot come into my houſe without my knowing it. 

Mrs. Flurry. Oh heavens! my huſband=Pm 
undone if he ſees us again together, Whither 
ſhall I fly can't we get out of the room ? 

Sir Charles. Zounds, they're at the door; here 
let us ſtep behind your picture—tbe fair copy ſhall 
conceal the beautiful original. (They go b kind, * 

. OW Five thouſand pounds reduced to A ex- 
| pher, 


| Enter Pallet, Flurry, and Grump. 
| Pallet, There, now you have ſearch'd the whole 
houſe, and you ſee what I have told you is true 
NO Mrs Flurry to be found. | 
Grump. Glad of it - better never found again; 
don't you think ſo Old Incredulous? 82 
Lig. Freſh company, Imuſt turn over a new 
leaf (afede.) 
| Flurry. Dear me, I ſcarce know what Fm about 
—there is the confounded picture I told you of. 
Pallet Ves, tho I ſay it myſelf, he Py is as 
. * original was there doo. | . 


\ 
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Grum (piilling the ſopha round to bh at the fidtire). 
Aye, one as bad as t'other ; but come let's: look 


looking at à picture coſts Nur nk reds that' be-- 
hind, a lamb or a goat'? 


Pallet (A eber L, On therey 1 A man 


conceal'd ! 

Flurry, Murder ! thieves and robbers t 

- Crump. Ha! what—rob me. Wiſh he wou'd- 
. —_— 5 wr once and never had a better day in 
my life - hang d the man, aud got forty. pounds 


by it. 


Lug. Don't abuſe me, Okntlemen, 1 me . 
here on buſineſs I am no robber, I am a limb of 


the law. 


Gruns. All the ſame thing better topp of. 


Pallet. My houſe is no place for law, I can aſſure 


you, we never have any bad people here 


Flurry. Ves you hate, Mr. Pallet, bad enough 
As to Liti, I ſent him 


| my wife is a proof of it. 
myſelf to ſee what he could make out. 


ſick 


Pall. Come, Maſter Proctor, $29 out of 


my houſe, no laws delays here=-you'll find no- 
thing to make a bill from, in this pres 
Litig. Are you ſare. of that, 


that may ſwell the landſcape amazingly-—fgures 
out. of ſight. 


Pallet. I proteſt, and yow, done! know what fi- 


ures you are prating about. 
_ Flurry, Frate away dear Liti=have you diſeo- 


ver'd 1 thing wicked ? Do ſpeak add make me 


Perhaps, N $45; no— the picture ; 


| W273 is not quite finiſh'dſorry, on my on a- 
count, it is not, as well as my elient's A great 


deal out of both our Pockets, but undone now 


may be done another time==Sit Charles is a man 


heedle over a lad e e 
W nd ä 


* 


Ow Make you out a bill that wilt make you 


wire Pallet, - 
g there may be objects in che back gtound 


y | 


5 


1 
* * 
— — —_— — 
. 
— 


1 


he's within a yar 


2 proctor knows 


the man mean do you want 
eyes out ? 


A COMEDY. n 


Pallet. As I hope. to be F-B—A—I don't 
comprehend a word; what Sir Charles do you al- 
lude to ? 

Litig. Why, the ſame Sir Charles that puzzled 
you about Mrs Jenkyns, and Mrs. Tomkyni—— 
that was himſelf ſo gegerous, and made love to 
another man's wife, merely for the ſake of a little 


- looſe caſh, to reward his friends the better. 


Flurry. Oh, that my wife did but hear that! 

Pallet. Red and white, lead, Mr. Turncoat !— 
how dare you go about thus to diſgrace me under 
my own roof ? 

Grump. Can't be diſgrac'd—thought no worſe 
of here, than every where elſe. . 

Litig. Nay, if you doubt my evidence, III call 
him in the twinkling oſ an eye, to ſpeak for himſelf 

5 of ſomebody's elbow. 

Flurry. Oh lud |-—I'm frighten'd to death. 

Pallet. You audacious dirtier of parchment, do 
you think I ſuffer any dark doings in my houfe, 
when I am out of it. 

Litig. I don't mind abuſe, x's what I'm us'd to 


- 


TE In make bold to draw up that curtain, and 


throw a new light upon the ſubject. 
' Pallet { going up to the window, - drawvs up the. cup 
tain, and on ſeeing Sir Charles, lets it drop again) — 


-T'll ſave you. the trouble, for 1 12 your malice ; 


Sir Charles has not been here, I can't ſay when, 
and ſhou'd he preſume to come without my know- 
ledge, I ſhou'd ſoon let drop. 
Sir Charles, (giving Pallet a purſe). Euſh ! the 
1 here —ſtop bis tongue, and 
hold your awn. ; i 
Litig. Yes,—you do drop indeed. | 
Pallet ( giving a purſe to Litig. & Why, what dees 
the ſun to put your 


} 


Litig. (takes the purſe), Oh no! I had muth 5 
rather be hoodwink'd—perhaps I am miſtaker —1 


| thought 1 that—but—what Was it that we were talk- 25 
W e 7 ing 


F 


— cy 


| 


/ 
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Ing about. Mr. Pallet my hands are ſo full of 


bufineſs, that my memory is very treacherous, 
Pallet. Nothing can be more likely for a gentle- 
man of great practice, as I frequently find myſelf, 


' When 1 mentioned Sir Charles, I hardly recollected 


hat I was doing the beſt artiſts may begin a de- 
zu without — how it will be finiſh'd. 


„ No good deſign here — bad beginn 
—worſe rs : F ing 


Flurry. Mercy on us] We're all as much in N 


dark as ever, ll go and open the curtain myſelf — 


Pal. et. Sweet Sir, can't think of troubling you 


8 your proctor is ſatis fled himſelf. 
0 Kreide 


Quite ſo—Vr. Pallet's arguments are 


Flurry. No matter, I will draw up the cur- 
tain.. 


on That's ri ht—peep for nbekii end 
y ſpectacles. a gr 


Palle (Hopping him). My pictures are not yet 
ry ou may put out ſome of the figures. 
*. 1 1 I will go to the window. 


Pal'et (firuggling to keep A 1 bath). You muſt 
0 , Hurry (aifingaghng Hor fel fan Sr Cttarles) | 


| Uatiand me, Sir Charles: 


Flurry (farting ). On heavens! my wife coop'd 


vp with her galant. 


Grump. Ye:—you Have put out the figures in- 


deed. : 


Mrs. Flurry. Mr. Iurry, to. yen, Sir, only, 


Towe any apology, if "apolbgy be neceffary; bur, 


conſcious of my own innocence, I feel” no fear in 


_ appearing before you 


Flurry. Oh coplintttcs, don't think of mpdling 
upon me, I have already been. ftigmenꝰ d our ofitty 
ſenſes upon your account; and now, don't I find 

u here hid behind your own ſelf 1 Ob! Mr. Pal. 
* what you bluſh'do you? _ 

Pallet. Dear Sir, you knowT MEM colourin g. 


* 


_ me? 
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Good Madam, do me Juſtice, Tell any tory to 
ſave us both (afide.) 

Mrs. Flurry. I diſdain prevarication, Sir, and 
want no ſuch aid; I come here actually to avoid 
this , gentleman, whom I ſa at one end of the 
ſtreet, and who, unknown to myſelf, fdllow dime 
int the other. 


Lit. Very right.ſo that's the way boch end- 


meet. 


Mr. Flarry. Let me hope, Sir, you will not 

infult, unjuſtly, a woman's feelings ; if you have 
been preſent all the time, 1575 can te ſtify what has 

Perfectly right in your ſtatement ; 1 have 

he. whole down upon paper, with the damages 
that wou u have been, but for interruption. + 

Flurry. There—there ! -I told .you-grbhat wou'd 

have happen'd ; the proctor is.a.. loſer” as well as 


_ myſelf; but Vikbring my action againſt you, Sir 


Charles, nevertheleſs. | 
Sir Charles. Mr. Flurry, I beg we may under- 
ſtand each other; hit herto I have taken compaſſion 


on your weak fide. 


625 So he did—took compallion on your 
wi 


Sir Charles. But if you-are not. ſatisfied, I have 
further ſatisſaction at your ſervice 


Flurry. Lud ! lud! What, u ou'd you murder 


a We det an 0 to the ſuit before _ 
term; or cauſe ſhewn, or bi ore one Doctor a Ci- 


vil Law has ſpoken upon the caſe ? 


Sir Charles. Peace, you ignorant— 
Litig. 39 a 
Sir Char Ves, ignorant. 


Litig. Oh, ah! Ignorant l a Lawyer too — - 


cha tilt 


Sir Charles, Silence, babbler ; the lady will, 1 
am ſure, clear me from all attempts on her Lange | 


——and as lor 2715 (ro Flurry) look'e, Sir, 


ſhould | 
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ſhould you-preſume to attack mine—] ſay, look'e % ſ 
Sir. 570 will follow me immediately.  [Exi. ” 

Heaven forbid ; truſt to the law, my cli- 
Frey e don't want courage in the courts ; leave 
your quarrel to me; I'll call out the partie —Cit- 
ation — jactitation. 

Mrs. Flurry. A truce to your jargon, Mr. Proe- 
tor; we can * enough without ** interfer- 
ence. : 

Flurry. That we can, without any inthrfardice | 7 
at all. Bleſs me, what a happy man I am! to 
have my wife painted for nothing; my proctor 
convinc'd by a look, and my throat cut by way | 
of ſatisfaQion. + Oh!] what a fortunate ' huſband — M5 
am I, [Exit Mr and Mrs, Flurry. | 

Grump.: Yes, fortunate as-wiſc—ſuchi# head 
for matrimony—always Judge of a tree by its 5 

branches. | 2 
Pallet. What an unlucky ching ir; is to exhibit ie 
a picture, N firſt Nr 1 bach 
2 ( he guine * And ood 
counting t ban yet, my 
Mr. Ea noi woacaTuyy you ſhine in —— — 
preſeſſion a 
Pallet (putting his hand to his mouth. .) Aagi my . 
dear Mr. Liti, how greatly you excel in yours. 9 
Litig. Do you think ſo ? Then you ſhall paint ; 
my picture. | A. 
Pallet. Ha! ba! ha! then in return, _— | 
ſhall make my will. [Exeunt, laughing, and wheed>  _ |} 
ling each other. oh, e a 


— 
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SCENE 1. 
Auguſta's Apartment, in her own Hoſe. | 


Enter Diary. - 


Diary. E women are 3 upon the 
Change, as A 5 ſay in the city, and I amſure my 
miſtreſs would make an excellent weathercock.— 
Onee I thought ſhe was all love and rapture about 
poor Mr. Saville ; but now——Oh, here ſhe is 255 
fria que maribus, as the Heathens S 


Enter Auguſta, (in her own dreſs.) N 


Glad to ſee you, Ma'am, come to your- 
ſelf again; but as you was bold enough to 
wear the breeches before marriage, I think you 
might have as well continued them on tik after- 
wards. 

RE en | Suppoſe I don't mean to marry a at all, 
iary 

Diary. Not marry at all Ma'am ! ! Why now you. 

have rain'd Mr. Saville, you muſt give him ſatis- 

ſaction, as poor Polydore, the Orphan, ſays. 

Auguſta. Better one ſhou'd be ruin'd, than both 
of us, Diary. What proſpect of happineſs can I 
have with a man, whoſe irregularity of life is ſo 


_ conſpicuous, his rage for play is equall'd only by 


the inconſtancy of his heart. Mrs. Flurry. 
Diary. "y s. Flurry; dear Madam, have y 
F 1 ſorgot 


— 2. A TYM cio. ww 
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forgot Counſellor Gab— his concern about the 


marriage ſettlement—his anxious enquiries. 


Auguſia. Not to be depended on, Diary, in the 


leall—light and unſettled in his nature; he flies 
from one {cene of diſſipation t another. On hear- 


ing, as I ſuppoſe, of the diſcovery at the painter's, 
and finding his inamorata as faichleſs as himſelf, he 
had immediate recourſe to che gaming table, and 
there loſt every tarthing of that money, which I 


had, under my aſſum'd character, taken ſs much 


pains to ſupply him with, 

Diary. Poor dear Mr. Saville ; then he is now 
quite ſtripp'd as bare as Parſon Adams himſelf i— 
He'll never be a Pyramid to your Thiſbe. 

Saville (without.) I muſt, and will ſee her. 

Diary. As I'm a maid, Mr. Saville himſelf !— 
My dear miſtreſs, think of his diftreſs ; ſtay and 
rake Pity. e 


Saville enters (in diſorder.) 


- Saville. Auguſta! | 

Diary. Ah, Sir, I fear it's all in vain; you're an 
undone man. &.- 3; 8 Wo. 

Sawille. I am indeed; the laſt blow is ſtruck; 
and hope has forſaken me for.ever. What, avoid 
me, Auguſta ? believe me, there is no occaſion ; I 
come wot here to interrupt your happier hours,— 
Car, blooming, and ſurrounded with life's bright- 
elt proſpects, I aſk you not to hare the ſorrows of 
a wretch, who ſuffers jullly for his own” impru- 
dence.. N 
Diary. Tord, Sir, that's juſt v hat my miſtreſs 
ſys herſelf. HUNT . | 

Saville. I doubt it not; her looks betray the 


ſternneſs of her heart. Turn not away, Avgulia, 


hear me but a moment. is the lait requeſt I ſhall 
cver make. I came to bid yeu an eternal adicu. 
Diary. Dear, dear, what a diſmal word that 
is. * & - | F 4 f 
Saville. If I have been theoughtleſs and extrava- 


., 


% 
7 
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t, believe me, Auguſta, my love has never been 
ane from you; midſt all the torments of a 
torn diſtracted boſom, your ſweet idea ſtill, has 
twin'd around my heart. Even now the fond re- 
membrance of thoſe dear delights that mutually 
engaged our earlier years, doubles my ien and | 
makes the agony I feel extreme. 

Diary. I cannot bear it any longer. What a 
$amplſon Agoniſtes he is! _ 1 
Saville. I leave you, Madam, to that happineſi 
I was not born to beſtow. But it. I am now ruin! 
beyond a poſſibility of recovery, know chat I have 
plung myſelt ſtill - deeper and dezper, from he 
deluſive hope, of again retrieving my ſhatter d for- 
tune, only to lay it at Auguſta feet. I ſhould 
have thought a ſingle tear of tender recollection, 
could not have coſt too dear. My friend, the Che · 
valier, can teſtify how trenuoufly 1 have vindicat- 
ed your conduct, and arraign'd my own,- 
Auguſta (coolly). The Chevalier, Sir, entertains 
the ſame opinion of you as Auguſta does. 
Saville. Ves, Madam, I ſee how it is. Ton 
late I find, of what little moment my peace of mind 
is to you: Saville, the proud, the proſperous, and 
the allluent, you might have condeſcended to xe- 
ceive; but poor, abject, and diſconſolate 3 his 
fortunes ruin'd, and his heart broke down, not 
only love difdains, but even pity will not ſpare a 
ſigh. From this hour I fir my opinion of your 
ſex, Weak is the man who expects to find ſympa» 
thy, or feeling in a woman's breaſt. Kane aur 
teſeys, and exit. 
* Faville. Confuſion !. does ſhe mean to inſult; my 
ſorrows ! Can ſhe triumph over my diſtreſs. ? Ut. 
kind guguſtaa ; 


Diary. Dear Sir, don! ü Ch: it ſo to heart 3 be 
calm. Neil 
Saville, Calm, Diary! Inpolible! Who that 
ha eyer !ov'd like mc—Oh, Oh ! 
> Lerd ! Lord i I aan (and it it's ton 
K muh 


1 
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much. Mer; Saville, Sir, don't think Pve a heart 


bke my miſtreſs; I pity you; I feel for you, indeed 
I do, Oh 1 if ſhe had ever read Pluto's Lives, or 
the great Heroes of Antiquity, ſhe' would have 
known what real ſympathy Was. 

| Saville. She has formed ſome other attachment, 


and I will know the worſt—:ny good Diary, I 


thank you for the part you have taken in my con- 
cerns : accept this purſe— tis all the recompenſe 1 
have in my power tomake you; and gow. tell me, 
as the laſt favour I thall aſk, who is to be the hap- 
py partner of your lovely miſtreſs ? | 


Diary. Don't, Sir, don't— Oh! Mr. Saville, 


I could diſecver; but I won't take it, indeed I 
won't. 

Saville: Take 11—. L inſiſi woke it and now. tell 
me every thing you know, 


Diary. You have been crueily deceived; ; indeed 


You have My artful miſtreſe 1 

©: Szville; How, Diary! © 

Diary. I uſed to think, it was all out ol. kindneſs 
to ou but _ I fear ſhe is faiſe as Queen 
oY Herr 

Ga ville. Keep me not on the torture of n 
but $0 oh, 
Hay. Well 4940 under eher name. 
FSabille. Another name 

Diary. Yes, unter another name, ſhe has con- 
rived. to get poſſeſſion of great part of your for- 
tube 
- Saville, | Amazement. | 

Diary. In ſhort, Sir, ſhe was the very lawyer 


that prated away fo faſt, and talked row out of : 


your bonds and parchments., 
FCavile. Alloniſhing! But what can chat l 
her 2! ſhe gave me the full amount of their value. 
Diary. Yes, but in another diſguiſe. As the 
lively Chevalier, ſhe contrived to have it all won 
n you at the dice table. 


Saule. Auguſta, the Cheralier ! 25 Now 1 ſee b 
A "21.57 | A 
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all ttreacherous, deceitful woman. Sir Charles 


the partner of her iniquit y. He is to be the happy: 
man io ſhare the ſortune of the -plunder'd Saville! 
He introduc*d me to the Chevalier, as to an ho- 


nourable friend; he recommended the lawyer; he. 


conſtantly held oui the allurements of the g gaming 
table, white ſhe, whom I adored. n | halle dil- 
ſembler. 2 
Diary. Be comforted, Sir, weeping is in vain. 
Better try to forget her ; ſhe is not worth your 
thinking of. There's her bell ; Ill go and give in 
my. diſcharge, Weil; the beſt friends muſt part, as 
poor Dapple ſaid to Sancho Pancha. Adieu, Mr. 
Saville; Þ} keep the purſe for your ſake; adieu, 
( weeps * Lord love him, he's a ſweet, much 
wronged, and moſt injurious man. [ Exti. 
Savillls:s. No wonder, Sir Charles fail'd in his 
appointment, with ſuch a-complieation of guilt and 
baſeneſs ; how could he face me honourably in the 
field ? But the hour of retribution is not far off. 


Emer Mrs. Flurry. | hah #47 


| Mrs. Flurry. I am happy to meet you here, 
Mr. Saville, and to take the firſt opportunity of re- 


turning my thanks for thoſe obligations, which my. 
Hufband would neither underſtand, or permit me. 


to Le, "Mes 

Saville ention them not, Madam 3: [ koew 
of none.” 

Mrs. Plirry: You: 8 diſturbed, Sir. "This 


any thing unpleaſant happen'd ? I hope an 2 


not unfortunate as myſelff. 
Saville. Oh, Madam, I am unfortunats indeed, 


Auguſta has undone me. 62 


rr. Flurry. She is, I fear, an arefgl. wangn. 


and in league with that gens ah, ho '& 


have undone me. | Erb 
Saq vill. Ves, eee only joinedta FRG 


but plotted to defraud me: r 319195 55 8 L 


3 ö Flurry. "on ana companion cf bey ie 
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be the a1;chor of her puniſhmegt. I have good rea- 
ſon to think, Sic Charles will ſoon be united to her. 


I overheard them juſt now in cloſe converſat ion 
He left the houſe but this inſtant, and the laſt thing 


be deſired of him was to procure a licence direct- 


1 | 1674 
- Sawle, Villain ! but he ſhall not triumph long 
„ Ojrey as well as mine, ſhall be atoned 
or. | 

Mr. Flurry. Moderate your tranſports, Sir, 
think not of me my wrongs have been ſufficiently 
avenged, and to ſpeak truly, my own indiſeretions 
have leſt me, not entirely blameleſs. | 


_ «* Savith, - Ah! Madam! touch not that ring. 


is torture inexpreſſible. 

* Euter Flurry. {0178 
Flurry, Mr. Saville here ! - How dare you 

ſhew your head, you young libertine, after your 


behaviour - to-day ?—not content with inveigling 


my ward -o you want to ſeduce my wife? 
Saville. Sir, I fcorn, in either inſtance, an ac- 


tion fo diſhonourable ; my exerticns in behalf of 


your lady, will, if you give yourſelf the trouble to 
enquite into them, entitle me to your regard; my. 
attachment to your ward, Auguſta, was, on my 


part, ſincere; but to ſpare you "my further uueaſi - 


eſs, on that head, you will find ſhe is going to 
beſtow her hand on another more conformable; to 
her inclinations; and I am free to confeſs,. better 
adapted to promote her views in life, Farewell: 

£8 10% Wether; 23k u net. 
Flurry. Ha | how !—what—give her hand to 


another. —Ezertions for this, aud attachment 


to t'other. Pray, Madam, what does all this mean? 
Mr Flurry. Lou Have hitherto ſo carefully 
avoided al proper explanation, and have ſo gree- 
dily liſtened to every reproachful cenſure; on youỹ 
wife, that Iam at lengrh:weatied of endeayqurin 
to exculpate myſel. your ſenſeleſs jealouſy, diſtreſ- 
ſes me every day more and more, and if you — 
9 5 8 p 8 


— —— 


ſeemed in tears too Wet ſummer may hap. 


9 mD. OD, U 


grow more erous, I am. lad to leave 
you, and retire into the country. 

Fluri y. Aye, do, leave me—I wont faint I 
can take care of myſelf--]1l ſend for Mrs. Tom- 
* and Mrs. Jenkyns to bear me company. 

Mr. Flurry. Barbarous man l when am dri- 
ven from the ſociety of my friends; when I have 
baniſhed 'myſelf for- ever from you, you will find, 
too late, what injuſtice: you have done my fame 


| (weepr). Lou ſee, Sir, to what your inhumanity 


has reduced me—I leave you to your triumph. 
Exit, 
Flach Sbe weep . Oh 3 can't ſtan it 


any ching but that, it looks like innocence—it does 


—or I weep too—Oh lud Ind! 
Nuer Grump and Sir Charles. 
Grump. What, crying Old Snivelface Wise 


: þ * 


Flurry. Yes, no ſunſhine for me, friend Grump. + 


| —quitea yy An n Pre org 'd 


her. 
Grump. Wel, What if you. have ; right her 


again—ltand the ſteadier. 


Sir Charles. Vou have wrong'd her, Mr. Hurry. 


I came on purpoſe to vindicate her charater, an d 


aſk your pardon for my own intemperate warmth 
—] alone have been to blame. — When old gentle- 


men marry young ladies we rakes you know—=. 


Grump. Will try to join in the ingly compat— 


Alw ays told you fo, Old Liquoriſh,— 


Sir Charles. | Come, Mr. 3 you have | 
heard the ſtory, and I am furg will aſſiſt in 


juſtiſying innocence. 


Flurry. Ha! will you friend Lud 1 never ” 


could have thought to make the poor thing weep 


pr, let's go and ſob together. ; 

Crump. Ves, ſob away tears coſt, nothing : 
More en tere t 1 
2 1 EIT ( Exeunt. 
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be the a1;chor of her puniſhmegt. I have good rea- 
{on to think, Sir Charles will ſoon be united to her. 
I overheard them juſt now in cloſe converſation ,— 
He left the houſe but this iaſtant, and the laſt thing 


the deſired of him was to procure a licence direct- 


1141 8 TM 
- Saville, Villain ! but he ſhall not triumph long 
cp pat. as well as mine, ſhall be atoned 
or. | 

' Mrs. Flurry. Moderate your tranſports, Sir, 
think not of me my wrongs have been ſufficiently 
avenged, and to ſpeak truly, my own indiſeretions 
have leſt me, not entirely blameleſs. | 


- Saville, - Ah! Madam! touch not that ariog, 


tis torture inexpreſſible. 

88 Euter Flurry. 995 
Flurry. Mr. Saville here ! —How dare you 

ſhew your head, you young libertine, after your 


behaviour to-day ?—not content with inveigling 


my ward o you want to ſeduce my wife? 
Saville. Sir, I fcorn, in either inſtance, an ac- 
tion ſo diſhonourable ; my. exerticns in behalf of 
your lady, will, if you give yourſelf the trouble to 
enquite into them, entitle me to your regard; my. 
attachment to your ward, Auguſta, was, on my 


part, ſincere; but to ſpare you wy further uneali- 


eſs, on that head, you will find ſhe is going to 
beltow her hand on another more conformable; to 
her inclinations; and | am free to conſeſs, beiter 
adapted to promote her views in life.— Farewell: 
985 10 47 en riNN 45 u In et. 
Flurry. Ha | how !—what—give her hand to 
another, — ——Exertions for this, aud attachment 
to other. Pray, Madam, what does all this mean? 
Mrs. Flurry. Lou Have hitherto ſo carefully 
avoided. all proper explanation, and have ſo gree- 


dily liſtened to every reproachful cenſure on your 


wife; that I am at lengthwearied of A 
to exculpate myſell our ſenſeleſs jealouſy, diſtreſ- 
ſes me every day more and more, and if you cannot 


9 
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grow more generous, I am. determined to leave 

Y you, and retire into the country. | N. 
, Fluri y. Aye, do, leave me— I won't faint ! ] 
can take care of myſelf Il fend for Mrs. Tom- 

kyns and Mrs. Jenkyns to bear me company. 
- Mrs. Flurry. Barbarous man l when I am dri- 
ven from the ſociety of my friends; when I have 
baniſhed myſelf for-ever from you, you will find, 
| too late, what injuſtice you have done my fame 
(weeps). You ſee, Sir, to what your inhumanity 

has reduced me I leave you to your triumph. 
$012 * * 5 1b £54 1 "Exit, 
+ Hlurry. She weep: Oh lud can't ſtand it 
| any ching but that, it looks like innocence—it does 
for I weep too—Oh lud! lud ! | 


Euer Grump and Sir Charles. 


| Grump. What, crying Old Snivelface !—Wiſe 
ſeemed in tears too Wet ſummer may hap. p:: 


Flurry. Yes, no ſunſhine for me, friend G rum 
quite a cloudy proſpet—but perhaps I've wrong d 
her. +44 SEES | 

Grump. Well, what if you have; right her 
again — ſland the ſtead ier. 
Sir Charles. .You have wrong'd her, Mr. Flurry, 

I came on purpoſe to vindicate her character, and 
aſk your pardon for my own intemperate warmth 
l alone have been to blame. —When. old gentle- 
men marry young ladies — we rakes you know—=» 

|  Grump. Will try to join in the family compact 

| Always told you fo, Old Liquoriſh,— , _. | 

| Sir Charles. Come, Mr. Grump, you have 

' = heard the ſtory, and I am ſure will aſſiſt in 

| . 


juſtiſying innocence, ; -, [| | he ON 

Flurry. Ha | will you friend ?—Lud I never 

| could have thought to make the poor thing weep 

| Well, levy go and ſob together. 8 
Crump. Yes, ſob away tears coſt, nothing== 

more ſhowers leſs ſtorms—yet along, Tricklebeard. 
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SCENE, A ſuperb Apartment i in Flurry's Houſe. A. 
 'Enter Saville, and. a Servant of Flurry' „ 1-1 


8 Mr. Hurry you ſay ĩs not come bone 2 

Servant. No, Sir. 0 

Saville. 'Do you know whether Sir Charks Choule 
is expected here? 

Servant. I believe he is, frond dnderfiand he has 
been into the city on ſome buſineſs for Miſs Au- 
1 Melmoth, and- they are to meet here to con- 

ult her guardian upon it. 

Saville. Then, if you pleaſe, P11 wait their 
arrival, { Exit Servant.) Tis as I expected, Sir 
Charles has procured the licence, and now Flurry 
is to be bullied, or oajoled into conſent; F ſhall, 
however, have one opportunity of expoſing—if 
rotz, of chaſtiſing my worthleſs rival Ha! Au · 


a alone -I was not prepared for this 


* find my pride equal to her own quiz, | 


the room. 

Duſer Auguſta. | 
Jag. How ! Avoid me, Saville >=Trult me; 
there is no occaſion; think you I came hither to 
ſhare the ſorrows of a man who ſuffers for, his- 


own imprudence? 
Saville, Far from it, Madam; you eame to ſhare 


the wreck that imprudence has ſupplied. 


Augufta, Rather fay, by caution and foreſight, L 
have prevented my property, from being embarked. 
in the ſame precarious bottom. 

Sawille. Ungenerous, Avugulla }: think- not by 
taunts. to ſhelter yourſelf from my juſt reproaches. 

Auguſta, How, Sir, is a woman to be reproach- 
ed for keeping guard over her paſſions, and not 


ſuffering ber love to lead to her undoing ? 


| Saville. Talk not of love had IJ poſſeſſed the 
wealth of India, and you had continued the fame. 
tander, faithful fair, my fond heart once thought 


yon; though poor and friendleſs, a wanderer through 


che world, bereſt of every thing bn truth and vir- 
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me, 1 would Sao ſnatched you to my ſheltering 


breaſt, and ſhared with you each blefling I en- 
| joyed Talk not of love, you know it but by 


name. 
Auguſta. Your miſtaken opinion, Sir, moves my 
ity, not my anger ; I will now confeſs that/ once 
I cheriſhed for you as pure and ardent a flame as 
ever warmed a youthful boſom, You firſt engag- 


ed my unſuſpecting heart—event in. the daun of 


life, I loved you; and mid the gladfome round 


of childiſh joys, my little fluttering breaſt preferred 
its Saville. | 


Savilk, 
ſtill? 
Auguſta. Hear me, Sir. As we advanced in 
years, I beheld, heaven knows what agony. it gave 
meeT beheld you vwedded to diſſipation to every 


Oh, Auguſta, why. thus diemble 


ſpecies of riot, intemperance, and extravagance; 


while a determined and deſperate attachment to 
the gaming table engaged your whole ſoul, and 
marked you for de ſtruction. 

' Saville, And then, conſcious of my weakneſs, 
you prudently united with. your CIP to profic 
by my diſtreſs. 


' Auguſta, What elſe remained for me? inſtead | 


of the flattering proſpect my early fancy pidured, 
I ſaw attendant upon you, only ruin and diſmay. 
Inſtead of à diſcreet, affectionate huſband to guide 
and protect me: inſtead of a tender companion. to 


cheer the walk of life, to ſooth the little cares we 


all muſt know, and ſhare the tranquil: pleaſures. of 
a peiceful home, what did your conduct offer to 


my view? a ſul'er partner of an unquiet A 


—his temper ſoured by diſappoint ment —his m 
alienated from his family=«his houſe a; tor ment 
his wife a burthen, and 7 770 a victim to Gabe 


pair. 4 da NE. 


| Saville, Add to :ehe pidure a baſk dei wor 
man, who, loſt to every ſenſe of generoſity aud 


honour, Eur took * of that unbappy 
1 20 n * victim 4 
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victim's folly to aggrandize her own 8 
and beſtow it on adventurers as worthleſs as 
herſelf. 

Auguſta. Sir, you grow ſcurrilous—I ſhall not 
ſtay to be affronted. _ 

Saville. Madam, Madam,—you ſhall. hear me 
—'tis now my turn to upbraid and I'll not loſe 
this, perhaps, only opportunity—T am no ſtranger 
to your mu: ou perſonated the lawyer to 


get the deeds, and writings of my eſtates into your 
own hands. 


Auguſta. I did. 

Saville. You were diſguiſed as the Chevalier? 

Augufla. I was. 

Saw. lie. Your pretended. friendſhip was but to 
blind me-to your arts—Your loan of money to en- 
tice me into deeper play, that you, and your aſſo- 
ciate, Sir Charles, might carry off the ſpoil. 

Auguſfla., You are right. 

Saville, Shameleſs effrontery—and now that 
baſe aſſociate has, by your direction, procured a 
licence for your marriage. 

 Auguſia, He has. 5 

Saville, You mean then to beſtow your hand and 
fortune on that cowardly partner of your fraud and 


. treachery. 


Auguſta. 1 ſhall beſtow my. hand and fortune 
where I pleaſe; nor know IL what right you, have 
to queſtion me. 

Saville. Grant me patience—anfeeling barden- - 
ed woman, on this head, at Jeaſt, I have à right 
to queſtion you 3 Why did you enrich ypurſelt at 
my expence? Why did you purſue. me thus in 


various ſhapes to abet my follies, and haſten. my 


undoing could you not be bleſſed unleſs. I was 
miſerable; what, what could induce you to ſwell 
your cup of happineſs with the embittered dregs 
of my misfortunes? | 
Aug ufa. Love that in paſſion which 
you. wy I 571 not, but by name; # 1 8 Fu | 
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the delicacy of my. ſex, twas but to ſave you 
from ruin —if I won your money, 'twas to ſecure 
it from the hands of ſharpers—if I got poſſeſnion 


of your deeds —"twas but to keep them from the 
clutches of the uturer, and if I have precured a. 


licence for my marriage, I have procured it in my 


Saville's name, and ſhall be proud and bleſt to 


| ſhare it with him | 


*H Saville, My foul ! my angel—Can you for- 


Aug ia. Oh, Saville —we have our ugs 
ioc - you muſt, in your turn, forgive Sir Char 
has explained the eircumſtance of the rencontre 
in the ſtreet, and 1 bluſh for the en of my 
ſuſpicions. N 
Saville. Believe me, none but yourſelf eber held 
a place in my affections.—Oh „Auguſta, you have 
now an added power over me and my heart aſ- 


ſures me, that checked by your {ſweet - reproofs, 


and frayed by your charming admonitions, no 
temptation on earth will ever again lead me to 
riſk that happineſs. which you ſo feelingly de- 
ſcribed — the tranquil pleaſures of a peaceful 
home. | 


' Auguſta. Huſh ! here comes my guardian 
now for our laſt trial. © | 
Enter Sir Charles, Mr. and Mrs. Flurry, and Grump. 

Grump. Bravo! Old es rage too 


| good for you after all. 


Flurry. Odd, I'm the bel new, old recon- 
ciled huſband alive Dear wife, give me a kiſs— 
'Slife I am ſo heart) -I could I ſhawt want my 
dalmahoy this rwelvemonth. 

Grump. Tell a ſtor) — want it in half an hal: 

Saville. Mr. Flurry, I am rejoiced to fee du 
in ſuch charming ſpirits May I preſume— 

Flurry. Yes, you may preſume] have heard 


of your lafſes and crofſes—and your pains,” and 


N 


your gain: — Your Warder my wife —and your 
challenging: 
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challenging Sir Charles, who though a ſad dog== 
one mult allow is a very candid fellow. 


_ + /Auguſla., His alertneſs to procure the licence in 


your name proves that—Do you know but for me 
he would have met you in the field? | 
„Sir Charles, J hope the good part of my cha- 
racter in this drama will apologize for its deſects, 


and that my friend Saville will not think of cutting 


my throat, til] he is tired of the nooſe I have been 


| labouring to provide for him: 


Saville. Give me your hand, Sir 8 
Should that ever be the caſe, my ingratitude to 
this paragon of her ſex, would make it more than 
proper you ſhould cut mine. 

Crump. Heb Brother—that is, Siſter Alexan- 
der-Baronet has teld/ us all—give joy —profligatc 
- ſee you've got the lady more than you deſerve 
friend Flurry couſents now, to oblige me dont 
you Old Whimſical. 

Flurry. Ape, —tbere—ahere- ay you be as 


bappy; that is nearly as happy as * and 


Mrs. Flurry. 
SGrump. Well ſaid Wate Away, love your wiſe, 
and, don't fear. growing thin. 

Mrs. Flirry. I ſincerely congratulate you both, 
and hope my example may prove a caution to my 
ſex, and teach young married women, that with 
the pureſt intentions they may, by indulging idle 
vaniiy, expoſe themſelves to every misfortune, and 
encounter every diſgrace. 
Sir Charles. And now as matters are ſettled. 
may 1 my dear couſin, throw in a little hint about 
inſtincdt. 

. Auguſta. I underſtand you, fir.—There is the 
proiniſed pocket - book May its contents make you 
comfortable, and paſl errors teach you to be wiſer. 

Sir Charles. Ten thouſand thanks, my dear 
madam, for your counſel, and its accompanyments, 
When rich, we are always wiſe ; *tis poverty only 
makes us yield to cur weakneſſes, Let me ſee— 


] OCrnmm OO, won 


wy 


Litigamus 


" 


* 


| A COMEDY. | 73 
Litigamus Enters with a Brief., « \ 
Liti.. Joy! Joy! my Client—Defendant there 
| — ſeems to have money enough now to pay damages 

| No compremiſe I beſeech you—here's a brief 
| ; Tufficient to blacken the whole ſex. . | 
| Grump. Too late for ſuch kindneſs—a day-after 
the fair, Eh, Maſter Blackball No more Sopha 
done with peep bo—Cut up brief for patty pans.— 
| Titi. Eh! what! no divorce no action? 
| Sir Charks. No, Mr. Hoodwink—not one doce 
cor of civil law to ſpeak upon the caſe; and what 
| is worſe, none of my notes in your pocket. 
| Liti. Bleſs mea very bad caſe indeed - : 
| Hlurry. To tell you the truth Liti=-You diſco- . 
vered ſo little, and I have found out ſo much, that 
I don't wiſh to be expoſed any further. CES - 
4 Liu. Perſectly right my client==As well pay for 
ſilence as loquacity Put up my brief, and make 
proper charges As there is no divorce I am right 
is 
s : 


— 


happy to hear the next beſt thing a marria 
oing to take place—You and this lady I 

Fe lever iti a finer couple make no doubt but 
ſhe's the moſt amiable of her ſex at preſentbut 
ſhould any little accident happen—any faux pas 
Liti's the man, tack or ſeparate Paper or parch- 
L ment, makes no odds==Liti's the man for any thing, 
| | Auguſta. That we ſee plain enough—And when- 
1 | ever there's occaſion. you ſhall have the earlieſt intel- | 

2 | ligence—Meanwhile, as I have already worn the. 
- gown, permit me to addreſs this court, . 


8 1 
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Do not wich haſty zudgment Rernly chide. 

Leet your good - nature your diſcernment guide; 

| Should then your kindneſs ſanction our endeavour, 
Wuo ſhall diſpute, Tir better late thin ner. 
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Spo len by Mrs. FORDAN. | 
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n D done, and all its Int'reſt over, 
| Content the Huſband, and ſecure the Lover; 
Our timid Bard, who dreads the Critic i ire; 
And thinks my little Tongue can never tire, 
Wou'd have me re- aſſume the Wig and Gown, „ 
To plead his Gooſe · quill Cauſe before the Town, 4 || 
Lord, Sir, ſays I, ſome better Conncil bring; pres J 
For Females in a Wig are not the Thing. "ta 
Your bearded Barriſter, if ſmartly made, is 
A ſurer Advocate among the Ladies. . 7 
Madam, he cried, or perriwig'd, or bare, wag 
„Sc you but talk, I never need deſpair. - | NI 
Suppoſe ye Fair, as I'm ſo ſnooth a Prater, 70 
= I take a Line more conſonant to Nature: n 
Give up the vain Attempt your hearts to warm, ä | 
And gainſt the Men, with Female Weapon Arm. "1; 
| Ott have the Wits, unmindful whom they vex, - - 6 | 
Expos'd the Foibles of the ſofter Sex. 4 | 3 
» Laugh'd at their Dreſs, their well- ſhap'd Cork, = |; 
their Feathers, 3 
Their ſteady Bloom unchanging i in all Weathers; 3 
Swore Locks were Grey, that ſeem'd acomely Brown, „ 
And, though all paid for, deem'd them not their o]. FINS | 
Why not retort? Avenge the inſulted Fair, | 4 
And ſhew theſe Men, what wond'rous thin gs they are. | 
+ 


Now don't be frightenꝰd. poor eccentric Elves, , -- 
I only ſhew what moſt you like yourſelves. 
Howl trergble at a Woman! Shame betide 
Tho' I look fierce, like you—Pm all outſide ; 
Yet, eber my efforts your attention call, 2 
To that dear Portrait, which ſhould hit you all, A 
Let me delineate what was once a Beau, ; _ | 


— 


The Band-box Billy, of ſome years 12 5 24.6 
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The Youth came forth, a moſt deficious creature, 


Rather unlike the Smart of preſent days. 


Life's beſt exertions ſpring from Virtuous Love. 


| net 
Sweet Image of Mamma, in ev'ry Feature, 


With ſull dreſs'd Skirts, not quite unlike a Hoop, 
Hat under Arm, fine Button, and gilt Loop— 

Stiff Stock, long Sword, ſtill dangling in the way, 

He ſometimes ventur'd to a firſt-night Play: 

Tripp'd through the Lobby, moſt completely curl'd; 
Nor did a paw-paw Thing for all the World, 
Thus he diſcours'd, © Sir Dilberry, od's ſo, 


Dear, dear, good - lack] have you a Place below? 


Dem it, don't crowd fo, fellow--Oh ! how ſhocking ! 
He's ſpoil'd my Hair, and dirtied all my Stocking.” 
Such was the Smart our Grandmama's would praiſe, 


/ 


For I defy all Hiſtory to ſhew, _ 

One thing in Nature, like a Modern Beau; 

Hat flouch'd, ſhort Stick, Knee Trappings, that 

bring back, 

The Memory of renown'd Sixteen String Jack: 

Eternal Boots, and Collar, you'd ſuppoſe, 

Cut, in kind contact, with his Buckſhip's Noſe. 

Thus trimly deck'd, each night among the Doxies, 

He ſtorms the Lobby, and aſſails the Boxes; | 

With Gait and Manner—ſomething in this way, | 

Proves his rare Taſte, and deſcants on the Play 

Here, Box-keeper | why don't the Raſcal come? 

Halloa - Tom Gerkin! can you give us room? 

What this ?—The Farce—Macbeth—an Opera? 

Oh! N 9 

Came out laſt Seaſon ſtupid ſtuffdamn'd low; 

Zounds let's be off ds be a little calmer; 

Who's that, the Jordan? No, you Fool R. Palmer. 
Thus ſome are found, by every Act revealing, 

Perfect indifference to Senſe and Feeling. 

To ſuch our Play not ſues but you, ye Fair, 

Ye wiſe, whom Nature form'd with happier care, 

Whoſe tender Boſoms, tho” by Paſſions rent, 

Feel the ſoft Virtues in their ſull extent, 

Cheriſh our Author's Plan, which aims to prove, 
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